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THE POEM OF THE ROSE. | The crew of the surf-boat endeavored to 


announce their 





but the roarin the waves was so fearful 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, | Sorters based if these on board the 
Berbam beard the cry. 
BY MARIE 8. LADD. | "They , e" A Walter, 
| “but im the growing light they will shortly 
“oO sweet rose | who knows, whe knows discover us.” 


If my lover be false or trae—" 
A maiden cried, “ If love abide 
Whe knows, fair ruse, but you? 
At my lattice be breathes in tender lay 
Words that are deares than | can say, 
Uid werds, vet forever sew.” 


The wan sea morning slowly came, and 
| the five daring rescuers were observed by 
| the despairing crew. A shout of joy was 
| their welcome. Hope 
ew Yet Ser So eae 
those few? ip's 
Aft t to the maiden n 

ant) my petals el 
heart! | may not impart 


True of false | can never tel 
them hope. A joyous 
ue that with or knel 
a FA py . excitement succeeded their late despair. 
The surf-beat was to the leeward of the 
The very tree harhored me ship—bat so great was the commotion of 
Has parted oft with « dower, the sea that it was net safe to approach 


Tee boar ay Lt clong. board. 
A lowe prev t eon, Ww manage nome make 
To tritt imo lady's bower. 4 ona us, mata Redmond ‘ “They 


“ And yet I knew of a rose that slow 
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And the tender sweets that fall from his lip, 
Like geste Gistilied, Bike 0 goddess op, 
Though you may be or not his wife.” 
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THE TREASURE SEEKERS. 


A ROMANCE OF THE ATLANTIC COAST. 


: 
i 
4 
i 


ru 
53 
i 
i 


F 
E 
E 


| 
: 


E 
3 


4 
a 
f 
i 


i? 
i 
E 
‘i 
i 
H 


FE 
HI 
E 

Es 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING PosT, 
BY BURR THORNBURY, 


i 
‘3 
Fs 


i 
i 
é 
: 
4 


5 
Mi 
: 


& 


ti 
i 


i 
‘i 
: 
| 
pl 


E 


i 
i 





; 


f 
: 


ith 


Hh 
aif 
bik 
i iF 

t Fr 
fi 
| is 
f 


2f 


i 
i 
i 
if 
i 


z 
| 


: 
F 
H 
i 
3 
i 
é 
; 


t 
TEE 
f 


F 


" 
HH 


i 
§ 
; 


i 
: 
E 
; 
j 
EE 


l 
j 
z 
i 
: 
: 
iit 


| 
E 
| 
i 
7 
i 


F 
Fi 
Ff 

4 

} 


if 

i 
fr 
H 
i 


| 
| 


E 
i 
4 


: 
uf 
ris 


it 
iE 
4 
j 
ttt: 
Hi 
3 


; 
r 
E 
5 


i A AL 
fey 
ites iF 
ter i 
Hire ils 
ify tt 
Fe ir 

i 

| 

i 

4 

I 

: 

: 


, 
: 
: 
H 
< 
F 
‘ 
i 
rE 
f 

















Pe 


Hl 


S 


1 
i 
| 


i 
i 


Fi 


esti 
Hit 


of the ship entered fair the nar- 
A moment more, and in eem- 
m and shelter, she rede the 
island and main. 

cheers and wild congratu-. 





re the praises he had wun 
Gilorivus he looked in his manhood, 
as be stoud on that battered de 

peril was His biae eyes shone with 
the light of joy ; his features, which contin- 


darkened, glowed with s consciousness of 
daty done; bis hair, in *‘ sailor curls,’ foil 


im rich confusion from his cap; bis wanly, 
modest bearing—won all hearts ; and alw- 


bimsaelf had noticed » shurt period before. 
He sought sgein that beautifal face. 
Captain Grey, tehing a 
duties, led him forward aad 
to its fair ae. 
** Mise Melford, Captain Walter Arneton, 





oer lives. 


withdrew. 
The young man bowed, and the lady, ex- 
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dered, and ber sdmirstive of his b 
“I am bat ome of your 





oom pebioss 


tempting your relief. 
them one so fair.” 
And agaia be bowed. 


and ‘ said Miss Melford. 


sare I proved a terrible coward. 





ving x 
** You might well be 
way yt 9 and yetas we passed 





starboard bow the white waves 
raged as if almost sure of their 
larboard the calmer waters 
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make the inlet! we are saved!" 


alter 


A they looked as their deliverer from 
death. They crowded around him, giving 
warm <«xzpressiens to their he 


hour for eur hero, yet 
, when the 
timaces exposure to the elements had not 
gether he furmed « figure not leas singular 
and attractive in ite beauty than that be 


t from his 


presented hiw 





to whom, as you know, we are indelted fur 
Miss Auria 
Melford, the bravest as well ac the fairest of 
our passengers.” And with these words Le 





tending ber hand, etpreased with enetion 
ber titude for the service he had ren- 





” be 
answered modestly ; *‘ to oa lest ene of 29 

you are more indebted thas w 
myself. Yet we have bat performed « simple 
duty ef humanity, We heard the minute | time was necessarily limited. 
gan, andes men coald not rest witheut at- 





that I have Leen permitted w assist in saving | Melford as be parted from her. 
the lives of se many persons, and amony | ward of Byndaw Halo, to whese house | gu 
As the owner of the erham, | am sare the 
: material service you have dume him will | bie with woman's tenderness of org 
* Reserve all compliments for yourself | secure you s most eordial weleome, te say | Her hands wore «mail aad pertectly shaped, 
comrades, **Cap-| nothing of higher considerations, Osptain | aad yet they were sot anused to employ- 
tein Grey has attempted to im prees you with | Grey will not fail to 
the idea that I have been brave, but | ow matter, and | will 
It wae | your work, | aapure @ 
_ bee 
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| Mise Melford, though as 
a short time, I may not avail myself of the | 


for giving 
pleasare so seon as | would like,” answered | say when Amy attem: 


ber 


“Ob, mo,” she 
, “that meat have been ‘ | 
with a shoddor as the sof | 
that f-erfal hour came e tina sd: 
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simost with “In the meantime I trust that I shall not be 


woe ok he gory, eaten 





**God be praised that we were not all | 
” 


‘Ged be praised indeed!" ejsoulated | 
“At what point did you | their meeting 
* 


Walter fer. y. 
take passage in the ship? Not from 
i , 


York.” 


At this moment the attention of the group 
wan mg dp my eae 
Miss Melford turned to » and the 


presume. 
**No, from Boston. The veesel is owned 
by a friend of my father, and so I chaaced 
te be aboard of her on my way to New 





companion. A more beaatifal being he 
confessed he had never before met, and yet 
poy hen —tney and approached! 
in her person. His first brief glimpse of her 





tere--and was delighted to find ber so 
real aad oh ing « p us- 
avoidable deshalic ia which ame was 
geve ber an original grace, it was tree, but 
that was both to and admired 
Her hair, wet with the fuam and apray of the 
sea, hang in disordered masses’ tiown her 


and her featares still glowed with 
the excitement of the resent peril, Nhe was 
not over eighteen re of age; yet while 





the grace of gir was still hers, the ma 
turer attract of heod were with it 
united. 

Tall, of faultless form, radiantly fair, and 





with manners in which pride, sweetness and 
gentleness were equaliy oumbined, she would 
have been rema:ked in any place an a lady 
of rare charms. Amid her present 
swiroandiags they certainly lost none of 
their force. 

As the surf-boat came within bailing dis 
tance, excusing himself, Captain Aruetun 
withdrew and assisted in making prepara- 
tions to land. The Berham was vniy « fow 
fathoms from the shore, communication 
with which could soon be established. Hed 
mond and bis companions brunght the bet 


de the ship. A wild, rapturous cheer 
had been their greeting, to which the gallant 
fellows as heartily rewponded. They wore 


quickly on the deck, where they were re- 
ovived as Walter Arneton bad been. 

* You b mt the vessel safely to shure,” 
aaid the wreo 
iugly. 


the coast as I, or | shoald never bave let you | 


Company with the light house k 
be had joimed at the village, whi 





the young sailor was warm with 
« feeling was more thas odamtontien and 


frieadship. Ther O 
were well calculated de 
velope a powerful matual interest. Ia 
ee ae oe lover, though he d 
hot as yet sanpect it; but he was conseteus 
of a very strung desire to know and see more 
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dian's roof was reflected with great 
satisfaction. Asfor Auria ford, it would 
have been strange if she had not been deeply 
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aeither before had known. 


CHAPTER IX. 
SUBF CASTLE MAR. 


Walter Arneton returned to his home in 
, whom 
it the eld 
mas had gone to send werd w& the owners of 
the Hreese of the cause of the delay in the 
coming of her captain, entreating hae Ww 


have « few hours’ patience, and he would ap- 
pear. te eonfideat was Juhn Manners of 


the safe return of his ** bey,” that as seon 


as the safety of the distreased veasel was as 
ured, be started off an fast as his lamenen 
would permit, to forward the is 
abeve stated. And this he knew was just 


what Walter would have him do, a0 the 


young man prided himself upon bis pancte 
ality 
rejuteing and congratulation afterward, the 
eld maa theaght 


Teere would be asbuadant time fur 


When the owners ef the lirecze learned of 


the noble werk im whieh Walter had been 
eugeged, they nut only ane bim but 
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am se subjec to yuas persos 
Have you heard evil of me? Why 
ee shrink from my 
the fair girl amewered at 
have said that it was more an imetinetve 





be attractive to all. I om met « beer, that 


you need tarm from me when | attempt to 


vppeortanity 
with you, fer 1 feel that of 
your ewn desire you would never ackhaew 
ledge me even as an sequaintance. 
manoer ia brasque, bat I trust that I de got 
| am net eased te roendabout 
1 detest and tais 





= bim aoether day « leave of at b 
° 


vertheleas Usptain Arneten determined tw 


be on hand at the appoisted heur, er day at 
least, though he felt that he could sot sail 


until be bad said goed-bye te Amy and his 
beleved foster-parenta. 
Juyful was the meeting that took piace en | 


r to the yousg man admir-| the beach, where the two amzious ones stoud | 
“I knew you were as familiar with | wateh.ag fur the coming of the gallant | 


youth. Not antil they had clasped him in 


climb that rope. My soul! bet it was o| their arms did they learn the fall story of 


fearful drive.’ 


** Aye! bat the peril now is past; ship 
and cargo both saved, thanks tw yuu in the | then! 
a hero, but now she idvlized him indeed 
Geatle, lovel 
weet lady whese grave was by the sea— let 


first ,» Redmond.” 

* L could have dune nothing alone.” 

** And we woald hard); Have dared to ven- 
tare without you.” 


All this time the work of making ready to | 


the 


t to which Le had been exposed 
Hew proud and glad was Amy Arneton 
Already she regarded her brother as 
Amy Arneton! -se like the 
us present her more fully tw the reader. 

She was barely of medium height, ef 


land had been going on, and in the space of | slender, symmetrical figure, with hair like 


balf am bour the rm 
deck. Ouonveyance was 


bad left the 


ripp ing sanshine—-treaskhed beck from her 


paid te the wants of the worm and weary | brow, white as marble, bat glistening with « 


caste ways 


look of life; eyes bine as Aprils biuest eky, 


Captain Arneton went to | farewell to | and whose clear, intelligent pupil. mirrered | 
i 


Miss Melford and the ethers. 
that very day to take command of the Lireeze, 


** You will do we the honor to call apos 
I rejoice exceedingly | me at my residence in the city,’ said 


** 1 shall be most 


I am confident that the expression en your | our here, rejoicing at the prospect of ex 


, sandy face was not ene wholly of fear.” 





bats 20g 


Lem the | ina marked 4 


ve @ full report of the | ment. 
ne modest story of 


with the fair girl 





© was te go |e soul of ~ a trath, cheeks softly | (ustleman. 
ouler 


glowing with of health; smal, 


Lene gh 








Graee and g v 
ree, and yet ber fourm aad 


face when st * a latent strength 


hear | aay to you that | intend te win you 


** You are certainly very fraak in your ae 
But Leask that you will vot 
I eannot listen to you” 

* You have already been made acquainted 
with my intentions,” he said, « strange smile 
lighting his festeres 
tw me for « long time, bat you will come to 
love me at last. My woulng may be « bttle 
different from that ef other levers, as | wy 
People never ike we at Azet, 
Miss Arneton, but some do afterwarda.” 

Aad it might have been, fur there was 
cortainly something atir.etive im the man 
« power ww faseinate 1 seemed, 
te which iaferior might at length 
Hin positive assnmplee of his 
tarn the carrent of ber feelings ip hie favor 
| wee entirely dowbted by Amy, thoegh the 
ned w& & bet | small, pearly cars, and falling ia saumpteves | plainness of his apeceh wee not aligeiber 


distant village, where every attention was | ringlets to her shoulders; «full aud pensive | displeasing be was so evidently honest in 
bhe even amiled at first ag she 


** Your manner of wooing is original, Mr 
I am free te say that your ab 
roptaess hardly surpriess me, for 
and as he must first return to his home, his| reby lips; « Greeian spose with delicate | heretofore, with 
| and exquisitively chiseled nostrils, and «| your object im 
" as the “ unsanned | mast any that 








preferenee ia pot flatter. 
as | have repeatedly abown « 
desire to be free from your attentions, you 
will not if you are what you claim te be «4 








bb wholly pet 


@ saperiun Dature, 


—appey me im the fatare by re 








Bhe was aot an idler, thoagh her 
fuster-mether ia view of the fact that she 
was of ** gontic 


} blood, ye tet oo 
pe ae, | oane> aa whieh the 
expect to sail in | gisl 


. have shared. 
* No, no, “ail” the woman woald 


om ploy nent 
might have warred her shapely banda, 
“that is net for you; you are o indy'’s 




















Bho was moving from the qpot, tres 
at her boldness in 
sively, but be was at her side. 

I will not give you up, Amy Arneten. 
yoe must be my wife.” 








“You can possess little homer and 
to address me thas on such 6 subject.” 

* Bat | have tried geatiences befese, and 
you were as ould as now.” 


“And ow you have abendesed fap meeng 
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for Beceger | eoeld pn. encour 
— 7 on That dose not speak 
a your better netare sir 

“ab! thatte why distract me fear 
wn portage. I ne that i om not ot all in 
your Tou have heard evil things 
of me ee en ee e 
thet my doings ale are te trae you do 
vot bnew ene dass, bat | ewear to 
you thet poe fer my oite—-oy loving 
wife! oot oe ww ona - 
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it 
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yorif Lhed been « | ey over and 
eweetheart from the fret 
stopped him, bat he bar 
force tbat ashe 
te bear him to the end = Ae 
he did with breathless ead 
eapecting of boping some 
it, whe said 
peta me, sir larton me if 1 
you a man of little feeling 1 
be aekind t you | would even 


i.if 
Tt 
4 
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abil 


friend |" he ejaculated with « sort | 
hopelessness “And is that all! 
age OSS Pee poctovening OS™ 
Con feced, , almoat terrified, 
feeling greetly relieved by hie artare, the 
Or aped ap the Pica the | 
** & etrenge lover,” che reflected, as she | 
hastened woog ‘A strange man sitagether 
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fret words, after bie friends bed left. ‘' Thie 

wer vill pet en end to car shipping opere 

tome to « greet measure, We may eapect 

a bockeding Geet from Faglend in « short 

time The question with us now te whet te 

do with poet tour pay Sent sorry for you, 

copteia, fea ret voyage as om 

the Heeeme, mand be inde fattely 

petpomed it would be unsafe send ber 
for whene she is freighted 

(hae hero bad feared thin, As he burtied 

the office, bearing on every side the 

eat of the bold getios of 

he hed wondered if hie 

movtemeste would got be levolved 


the coal pot coopera! bie disappointment, 
for the bour whee be 
could treed the of « vempel a= te wae 
ter, And now jet as bis ambition was to 
be gratified, come the startling news of 
wer Hat pateigtic thougbte soon over 
came porsunal caasideratiogs, and he said, 
haunt 

You are andoubtedly right, Mr Hem 
mond The enewys cruisers will socom « 
peer of our coast at least before we could 
retarn The risk would be great 

And I see, my young friend, that this is 
a personal disappointment to you I kaow 
how aptiogs you are to take command of 


| 


the reese. Youur fret voyage, too, af cap 

lave Uiedly would | send the brig to see 

uader you at the merobant service must 

now eufer, Inactivity and loss must be en. | 
dared 


‘De not misunderstand me, Mr. Ham 
mond, It is as you I did look forward 
with eagerness to the day when | could leave 
the harbor under the trust you have so 
generously reposed in me, Lam young, sir, 
aad you will pardon a | enthasiasm — 

= rejdee in it like to see youthful 

rit exhibited, expecially when it is under 
he trol of j t such as you have 
heretofure shown.’ 
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le be « gentioman, ad » or 
Not the Gret, surely, of he 
adopt « diferem style of woving | 
@tetrest him, fear him, and at times almost 
hie 1 am certain that my ed | 
miretion coald never t & warmer | 
ae we A | 


you and | are not for each other | 


ny gk ~~ he reached the door, 
ot her Ratering, af or a few 
with her foster.mother, by « 4 
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maoof her meeting | 
and bie rude declare 
The lighthouse keeper was 
geod woman's fret re | 
two exclamations of in | 
' | 
hear thia, child. He knows | 
dark faced diver. for thats | 
nothing more thananybody | 
. Hee been watohing him for | 
The fellow is in the employ 
men who are Osh for the | 
‘s been in the ne borhood | 
And for bim to com 
to you from the fire: | 
, winding up with telling | 
‘ve get w have him your husband 
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my 
poner’ 2 by turna, for 
scene of the beach again 
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etnieter 
Barf Oastlowan as he 

John Manners, when he returned that 
evening, wee acquainted with the facts of 
hie funter ohild « forced interview with the 
y a ati, 

“If he ever attempts to apeak to you 
ageis, my child, | will ese what a lame man | 
ean do tu the way of thrashing © ound one, 
dedered Jha, 


astedt 





“ Welter, | fear, would aot reshly if he 
were to learn el] thet has ooourred this even 
ing He would make Surf Usstloman his, 
enemy, and in a little while he may reoover | 
from fery admiration of your litte girl | 
What can he want with me, | wonder; a, 
great heres faced feliow Hike him! =| should | 
think he would deapice me.” | 

And Amy emiled again | 

** The bieok eye loves the bine,” muttered | 
the light-bouse beeper, *' The lank loot the | 
golden con.” Then alond he continued 

* You simple hearted creature, you Don't | 
you know everybody lowes you, Amy? And 
noe tell me the truth, you dunt care 
least bit for Adm. do you? 

Why, anele you hnow Iam afraid of 
hie! lie hee always stolen opon me like « 
shadow, and | feel chilled whenever he 
te pear. | am sare he tee rover or a robber 
oF something terrible he has euch dark 
myeterioes lvohs, I don't want to see him 


! 
** If be @ « villain he te o great one nots 
petty rogue, 1 warrant. Keep out of bis 
wey, Amy, and I will manage to beep him | 
from troeblin’ you in the fetere. He never | 
comes to the houses, does be /” 
* Ok, wo; 1 te only of the beach that he 


£ 


qroks me lam fond of roaming there you | 
knoe, y whee the moon is on the | 
eee, bat | must hoop tadeoors after teilight | 


see. It te tow bed | 
Bhe made o pretty gesture of annoyance | 


meoting with her aneele me suitor had | 
Je of ad of feeling | 


end « strength of passion on his part ebich | 





ageinet ber 
Afver a little farther talk upon the subset 
& wee dropped, and the three retired & 
elaaber 
Im Amys dreams two faces showed that 
one of her beluwed brother, aod the 


| with her 


The kindly old merchant did not forbear 
to speak « plein word of compliment now 
and then to these who pf, 
assisted to advance the young sailor, in 


whom he early saw the elements of true) 


dand 
im hie elevation. 


pebility, and he touk « pride 





taken by the Government 


seem to me very bold,” he continued afters 


peuse, * but the result may prove their wis- 


dom. We have borne with lritish insolence 
long enough.” 
“Aye!” exclaimed Walter, ‘' Whatever 


individual embarrasements may arise, | am 

for my ovuntry, sir, and the maintenance of 

her rights and boner 

sa is the true apirit, captain.” 

“10 L were only in the navy,” said Walter, 
refleotively, ‘the prospect would not be one 
of idleness to me | will find some sphere 
of activity, however.” 

@ * Bat promotion is slow, and to enter now 
m would bave to take « suburdinate place 
ow have already qualified yourself for com. 

mand, and it ie proper that you should have 


opportanity. the mer 
chant thoughtfully, ‘there may be « chance 
for useful service outside of the regular feld. 





We have in port at the present time seven 
veasela, all of which must lie at our wharves 
inactive, unless the (uvernment would ao- 
coyt of their private se: vice.” 

* Ab! I comprehend.” 

*Privateering will undoubtedly be re. 
sorted to,” continaed Mr. Hammond ‘In 
deed it will be one of our most powerfal 
meana of offence Our pavy in woak and the 
enemys le strong 





of our opportanities and rescaroes, Private | 
armed veasels will therefore be sent out, and 
if you will aeoept oot od of the reese or | 
of any other of the seven, you shall have it 
captain, What have you to aay to my prope 
nition | 

. The young man « face kindled with a glow 


of pew enthusiasm and satiefaction. His 





looks more than exp i lis pl ° ai 
| the offer 
* | accept at once,” he answered heartily 


* You are generous, sir, and as the service 
is honorable, | re juice at the prospect of eo 
tering upon it. | will take the Breese, with 
your permission, as | am best soqaainted 
I think the whole crew will re 
main air 

Very good, and as soon as letters of 
marque can be obtained and the necessary 
ohanges and preparations be made she aball 
go to wea This is something qaite different 
from our first caloulationa, but it n ay prove 
as watiofactory 

“1 trast wo, air 

Aud so it was settled that this was to be 
the new onder of things 

Thies unetpected tarn of events will 
give you a few days, perhaps weeks, of 
lewore, said Mr Hanimood, as Captain 
Arveton arose to depart) © Use the time ax 
you please, my young friend, and mean 


while consider yourself aa still in my ser 
vee Yoo have been faithful, and I will re 
tain you tn my constant employ 


Walter expressed bis thanks for this far 
ther hindness of the old man 


* There will be plenty to do, sir, the brig | 


shall have even a more thorough overhan! 
ing than she has already received. Then 
there ts ber armament to provide 

* Attend to it ell, captain. | entrust the 
enlere watter to you 

Thank you, sir 

Hidding the merchant good-day, our hero 
withdrew and sought at once the officers of 
hie weasel to give orders in relation to their 
new duties Then, after attending to a few 
minor matters, he sought quarters for the 
might and retired to rest ile was very 


eeary, for the day bad been one of unusnal | 


ercttement and fatigue 

The neat day he busied himself with mat 
ters relating to his vessel, and in the even 
ing prepared bimeelf to call on Auna Mel 
ford ler beautiful face had been before 
him ever since their romantic meeting on 
the deok of the Berbam, snd be wondered 
if the fair girl bad thought balf so mock of 
bhimeelf The circumstandes that prevented 
the sailing of the lireese now appeared par 
tioularly fortanate, since they enabled hiw 


of Barf Castioman | thus early to seek the sootety of ber whom 


CHATTER X 
& DERAPPOLNTMENT 25D 4 Fri easvRn 


he already. though ancensetously, lowed 
He directed bis steps toward the mansion 
fof Byntam Hale, wond ring as be went 
j along if bie reception by the guardian of 


When Walter Arneton reached the city be | Aune would be as coral as his beantifn! 


etottement, and in commercial | 
qearters apoertainty prevail 
News had jest ermved of the declare 


fuued 


gence 
received with enthesiawn, by others with 
of Mr. Ham 
He fuand the old gentle. 


active partner of the Gru in whose 
ee 


ward had intimated it eoald be Of Mr 
Male be knew little or nothing persomaliy 
bat be had heard him spoken of by others 


the Usited Mates against as a haughty, overbearing and avaricious 
Tee bight bended proceedings of | man, possessing great wealth, but using it 


somewhat asa miser It was true that the 

young emlor bed rendered the merchent an 

importent material service, but be did not 
| allow bimeelf to think of that in connection 
| with bus present parpose 
| He reeched the mansion—« grand and 
| rather gloomy stroctare, situated in what in 
those days was dered the te upper 
| partof the city, It was surrounded by ex 





men with « sumber of hie friends basily tensive grounds well flied with trees and 
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| abrabbery, which gave ut much mare the 


y, and | character of « coantryseat than a city resi- 


| dence. It was indeed more the former than 
the letter, thoagh im it were combined the 
attractions of b.4b. 

Bigwaling bis presence by a mamive, old 
fasmtoned knocker, the door, after a rather 
lomg interval of waiting, wes opened by « 
sorvent. end he was couducted int the par. 


byF 
| 
i 
fil 
E 
: 
: 


o, and his same 


, awaiting ber ap 
revelation of fe ling 





f 
cf 


captain. 
pusttivn (vere was not avome- 

Whe was he that be should 
formally to seek the society of Aune 


it, He had | 


Melford’ an heiress and « ot the 
highest soctel powtien Tree he 8 strong 
cletew oe ber fervor oe bed bees Mrectly in 
tramentel in seving vr life-—bat wae it 
fair for bim to take advantage of that to in 
trade bimeelf upon ber? She bed indeed 
cordially invited bim to come, bet common 
courtesy and gratitate eonld heave dictate 
thet © theaght with bitterness of bis un 
recoqnined sO al ster 
others wight attacd t» 
Melford heew all, bow might reward 
bie? Me felt that Ceptain Gray 
more than ate word io bis favor, but be 
hece the forge of conventionally ote) 
| pr jadios 

All thie passed rapidiy through bic mind. 
then the cartent of bis feeling enange@ A+ 
eman—es @ gevtlgmas, for eech be knee 
bieself to be he would amet Anri¢ Me! 
ford. In tee simple grate of manhood b- 
would stand before ber, and feel himael! ber 
oq tal. 

A soft footatepthe rustle of a dress 
caused him to look toward the entrance of 
the room A bright face, wearing @ emile 
of unmistakable welcome, appeared; a fair 
hand was ettended in greetiag ; and a mu» 
cal voice etpreased the pleasure of ite owner 
at in seeing him. Surely on the part of 
the fairest inmate of the man=ion there was 
eafficient warmth of reception.” 

** Geod-eveniog, Captain Arneton. 
you weleome to Clermont.” 


a happy light in his clear eyes, the young 
sailor replied to thie genervns greeting 
There was nothing in Aurias manner that 
| mavered of condescension; nothiog in Wal 
ters that denoted « sense of inferiority 
Hoth were again pom | pleased. A de 
| lightful evening was p The friendabip 
0 aUspiciuusly commenced, rapidly ripen: d 
to unspoken love aod when they parted, it 
wee with feelings that prompted another 


received with the same lady-like ease 

| coedtaliey, qualified by due maidenly mv- 
deaty. 

As it happened he never met Syndam Hale 

daring thus Uwe. 


OHAPTER XL 
A PLOT REVEALED, 

In o ewall and dilapidated building, origi- 
mally of the hamblest description, situated 
on « lonely wooded road, sowe miles frow 
the home of our friend, the light-bouse 
keeper, two men met late one evening a few 
days encoseding the coming ashore of the 
Berhaw. 

The younger of these individuals was « 
person of tell and graceful beild, well. 
dressed, rather of foppish exterior. 
Hie hair wae hk and curhtug, bia features 
regular, and bis mien that of a gentleman. 
Bat his eyes were expressive of flerce and 
strong and of « natare that would 
not ehrink from orime if ite commission were 

yw plish personal ends. He 
was evidently one who would make « bitter 
and persistent enemy, and yet could not be 
entirely trasted as « friend. A *' seoret, 
bleck and midnight lovk” was his, that 
ooal, not be concesled ander the outward 
graces of the man of the world. 

He wore a dark plush suit that singularly 
becawe bie handsowe figure. His hands 
were well.shaped, soft and white, and on 
the litte fluger of the beft hand flashed a 








we must make the beet | 


Givieg bie name, be inquired for Mr | 





presume 


diamond ring 

His compacion was Amy Arneton’s strange 
aduirer, Surf Castleman, the diver with 
whom the reader is already acquainted. 

The apartment in which these two indi 
viduals were was a very small and dingy one, 
wonutily aud rudely faruished. A rough pine 
table cooupied the centre, and a single rash 
bottomed oar besides the two in whioh the 
wen were seated, was about the only other 
article of furuiture, Ao oil lamp barned 
dimly om the table, and the whule aspect of 
the room was cheerless and uninviting in the 
| lant degree. No uther ccoupants of the place 
were visible, and indeed ite appearance de 


] 


| meted that it was used as an vocasional re | 
There were | 


wort rather than as a residence. 
nove of those litte articles of bousebold 
service viable which give evidence of daily 
domestic hfe The spot was lonely, and an 
airof mystery was ite atmosphere, to enter 
would be to feel you were on dubious, per 
heaps dangervus ground. 
| “Well, bow dues the work progress: ?' 
| asked the younger man after be and bis com 
| panion had seated themacives at the table, 
jun which we must pot forget to state were 
two glasses and a decanter containing some 
je rong dnok, Cautious potetions bowever 
Were taken, It was evident that the two men 


bad busiwwese in band th t required olear | 


heads to successfully arrange 
* Very favorably, was the reply. © With 
| proper co operation and faithfulness on the 
partof all we may seon eltpecta rich re 
| ward for oar sebeming. Lt outade suapi 
oon oan only be averted awhile louger all will 
be weil.’ 
‘ There is not much danger from that 
source, | hope 
| Even if the tongues of meddlers must be 


slenoed forever we must not besitate to do 


| Mt to secure success. | have spent neaily 
| my entire means in this enterprise, and by 
| Heaven | do not intend to lose, if any aotion 
of mine can prevent it 
| The «=p akers manner grew suddenly ex 
jotted. Him eyes flashed, and a look of 
| wicked determination showed in his face. 
; “‘l have two games in band,” he con 
j timed, *'and | mean to win both 
du you suspect of playing the spy upon us, 
Sart | 
| ** That lame light house keeper for one 
| If he wa cripple io part, he is wore active 
jon his lege than nine-tenths of the soend 
men—prying and dodging about, and all so 
imnocent-like too, lve had a mind to re 


move him before this, but then you see he | 


| one who would be missed, boiding that 
petty position as be does, and being known 
| everywhere slong the coast, A minty fos 
| would be rateed by bis dine ppeara:ce, and | 
have thought i best to walt awhile He 


aides, to tell the truth, Dannton, he ix foster. | 
father, | learn, to « lowely bit of femaninity | 


io whom | am interested, and 

“Ab!” toterropted Dannton, “1 ander 
stand You have «sort of forbearing feeling 
toward the old chap om that scoount, Are 
you ta love, Castleman Beware «a man in 
that conditien is apt to lose his balance a 
hte. Remember, we must snoceed in the 
watter ee have in hand Gret’ 

‘Newer fear,” returned the other confi 
dently 
doutte prae, and | am equally anxious to 
win, Gold and beaoty! ha ha) whet pros. 
prots are befure us, Gilbert Dannton 

lo hie exaberance of satisfaction he took 
@ larwer draught of the liquor 

‘Let me warn you to be prodent in that 
Tespect aleo, sand bis companion, pointing 
migu floautly toward the glasses 

“Bpere me your sugwestions” anewered 
| the diver, almost fereely, “bo Il not know 
what lam about?’ I do not need each cop- 
stant caution! ’ 

* Wel, well, I did net intend to offend 
| you, lam sare, Wath all your bot head d 
| mene you may be cooler than | You omgbt 
to be, going so often ander the water Waet 
| was the result of to-day s operation ’” 

“To the Gret parties the same ac yoater 
day —nothing. But to us— the second parties 
im thee teresting b ha’ ha '—the 
very best” 









Ab etreaston of greedy triamph appeared | 


| im the face of the questioner. 
| “Aad you have reached the treasare ?” he 


| “& porten of t lem sare. | discovered 
| the brane bos which contains the tremare uf 


which we are primarily im search. the cas- 


He begea to | asked with genping cagern: as. 





i Cia a | 


I bid 


With « suddes joy fuoding bis heart, aod | 


meeting soon. 
Waiter repeated his visite, always being | 


We must vot fail now | 


Whow | 


“Lake you, | am placing for a/| 






ket of which those Eaglixh operators knew 
it hee apart from the cotn treasure, apd ite 
etiatence is pot suspected by others They 
think only of the golden guineas. We are 
wiser You were fortunate in obtaining 
such information from that Eaglishman, 
Gubert Deweton, The gecret is oars, and it 
wil make us rich.” 
ia ee maid the t 
o rebex 

<> inp Gseticnset. SF ball bs 
troe tha§ Bas Pic eo 
Lonnd cpadtet artiales valae 
of two ~— Te gy Sener dollars. Two 


pectations of bis eamguine emsociatea, His 
tone was cal@, jetensed for indifference, 
bat im bis eyes-was@ greedy gisam that he 
oald aot entirely eeppreas, and which Dunn 
toy wae quick to notice. 

‘Bat if all goes well we will obtain it, 
will we not?” 

**L look upon it as almost certainly ours.” 

Good! 
win it 


to-night ? 


Oh, for patience, now, antil we | 
Will you return to the wreck | 
| 





| 


‘Not unless the weather sbould become | 


foggy before early morning.” 

‘* Bat the dang: r of delay. 

** There is more danger in haste 

‘Trae, bat | do not advise that.” 

"The saspicion that [ am sare has 
ercited against ue mast have time to subside 
first. We may be watched, unknown to us, 
careful as we are. The secret is ours, and 
there ia not another diver in the country 
wbo could descend to that old balk and find 
that box without « fortnight's search.” 

** Bat ite tion may become changed 
| The waves may bury it anew.” 
** You are too eeger, Dunnton. You would 


ruin our you bad full direction 
of this work. In fact, to speak plainly, = 
| have done your part already. You first 


learned of the existence of this treasure- 
box and ite probable position in the wreck. 
That was much, and entitles you to half of 
the prize. Now leave the rest to me. You 
have no experience in the details of 
the enterprise, aod know little of its diffi. 
culty. We are partners, and must trust each 
other ” 

* You are right; I yield to your superior 
jadgwent in this matter. Bat with that im- 
mense sam almost within our you 
must not wonder that | am a little impatient. 
To lose now would be maddening after all 
our labor and anxieties, Ye gods! have we 
not watebed and worked |" 

** Aye, that we bave, and yet after all 


employ I am, what could we accomplish? | 
am no inventor, and until the di -bell we 
are at present 
little avail to vinit wreck. The man who 
invented that ought to have a share of our 
geins, I say, Dannton.” 

The diver chuck ed. His words were evi- 
dently ironical and his companion ander- 
stood them 


** We will attend to our own reimburse. 
meat first. Have you brought anything of 
value up for the company yet, Sarf ?” 

"Oh, yes; they mast receive something 
occasionally or they might become dis- 
couraged and abandon the attempt. It is a 
costly enterprise, avd a gold piece now and 
then a wonderfal effect in reviving their 

To-day I baited them with a lump 
consisting of several silver- which the 
| action of the water bad welded togethe:, 

and on top of this little masa, half a dozen 

| true English guineas fixed as delicately, yet 
jas firmly as garnets in a bit of quartz It 
was nothing; not «a partof the main trea- 
| eure, but the property of one of the ships 
officers, probably. It served to enoourage 
them and that was enough.” 











* You are Sarf Caatl ‘ 

* And yesterday | returped two human 
akalia with quite a collection of lier bones. 
I tell you, -Dannton, there is a hideous 





| graveyard down there — it is a borrnble place.’ 
“I should think so.” 
*Cannon-balla and beer potas, heaps of 
| glass and ¢arthenware, even pieces of mlver 
| table-nervioe, thé latter belonging, I sop 
pose, to the meas-chests of the offivers, have 
| been honestly forwarded by me.” 
Again the speaker chackled, and his hearer 

| jouned him. 

* Do not forget yourself, and send up the 
brant-oasket, sume day,” said the latter 

‘Never fear. That will go op by night, 
| and you must be there to receive it.” 
| “DT ehall be most happy to do ao.” 
| “And them you wil be kind enongh, | 


| 











ton. “I merely thonght it might be con- 
venient to have a way of escape by water 
open. Circemstances will of cours 

our action.” 


** Your ides is good, and the Rift shall be | 


at hand whea the covasion fur her presence 
arrives.” 

* All right, sir; a will attend to the 
arrangements on land.“ , 


THE CAVE OF THE WINDS, 
BY hus LOUIBA POOL. 


he a 


se FOUR PART. 


waste ae ue 1 3 
Store sade Samriedahed bees provided or | aterm of pature with supetiicial souls like 


tim by bin the ti- 
mately enyeped m Lotte a the 
wunken treasure. Gi) to 
ward the city te hampts that bim 


day. 
"ay. conversstiag abeve moorded 
cleptly reveals fur the present the 
and purposes of the two mén ;— both were 
us schemers, planning to 
ven by desperate means. 
(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


bold, anac 
enrich the 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


7 The Claffin Branettes is the new name 
of the New York Eigbty-fifth. 

@ An lilinois editor bas become so hol- 
low from depending for »ubsistence on bis 


been | paper, that he advertises himself fur sale for 


stove-pipe, at three cents a fuot. 
w = Partington says abe gets up every 
A, 


to Miss Lorillard, 
| 


PART WL, 

Bis vot pleasamt to visit tome glorious 
these embodied ip the ovnusine 
| Brevwell was obliged to be took 
| frov their they stood 

eternal wonder of , by turn. 
that her 


t, if net ber fecling, woghd never allow 
One ibtimed word to ers in such « 
He stood silenlly by her ‘pie while the 
garralous ladies wandered banks, 
| venting their admiration by interjections, 
| which rasped upon his sensitive love fur this 
| place. 
** Mine Lorillard,” he said at last, tarning 
toward her where she stood | eyeinst 
a tree, a slight wind lifting the hair from 
| ber tewples, ber eyes fixed, with the languor 
that was now pe roeptible in them when she 
was quiet, upon the opposite sbore, i 
by their glances beyond this scene toto seat 
imaginary world—a world inspired by the 
sound in ber ears and the conscionsness of 
where she stood; for whatever of principle 
she lacked, she had within her the fine 








morning at the shrill carrion of a 


€@ The following new definition is sug- 
gested for the furthooming edition of Web- 
ster's Unabridged. Tomahawk—An agrical- 
taral implement, chiefly used for raising 





travelling circus on the ground that the 
balancing feats advertised were in viviation 
of the state law against poisin’. 

€@ Wiscousin boasts that one of its mus- 
quitoes would be more than a matoh for six 
of the Jersey gallinippers. The lumbermen 
say that the hules bured through four inch 
planks by these insects ruin them for mar- 
Kot. 

4@ Mile. Nilsson, according to Swedish 
papers, will be married iu Jaly to a French 


without the aid of those in whose ostensible | #euHeman named Douzan, the bopeywmoon 


w be spent in Sweden. ‘This is the sighty- 
seound rawor that bas disposed of Mad 





was contrived it was of | *elle Nusson matrimonially. 


4@ There is a man ninety-one years old 


in Detroit, who obstanately refuses to make | 


himself useful to itemizers. He won't play 
base ball, nor chop two cords of wood per 
day, nor tell long stories about the things be 
has pever eaten, nor get up at three o clvck, 
nor pretend that be never rude in a railruad 
car, He's strictly uninteresting. 

@@ A denust at Pevria, lil, announces 
with candur, that he extracts teeth ** with 
great pains. 

“@ - No cows, no cream,” was the way an 
intelligent compositor set up the words, 
** No cross, ho crown.” 

S@ An lowa woman bas considerable faith 
in hfe insurance. By its agency she bas 
reahzed $0 000 off two busbends, and not 
Very goou Dusbands either. . 

€@ The fulluwing note written to her 
schoolwate by a gul who bad been absent 
several days, illustrates tue sweet simplicity 
of childbved: ** Dear Susie—1 shan t attend 
sohvel agein until 1 get some news cuffs, ovl- 
lars, and Jewelry —dear Mama agrees with we 


| hat itis my Duoty to take the shine out of 
that Upstart Mawy Jones, and 11) do itif | 
| bever learn Lothing.' 


€@ A thing suwetimes ‘ brought to pass” 
—A counterieit note. 
@@ A live fish bas been discovered in one 


| of the boiling springs of Califurnia which 


| ignowiniwus career im Londun. 


| trust, to await my arrival before making off | 


with wu? 


| The tone was jesting, but the diver looked | 


| keenly at his feliow plotter 
| * You said ewe must trast each other,” re- 


| merked Dannton, understanding the covert | 


meaving of the words 
‘And we will, for cur mutual safety,” re 


| 


plied Castioman with an emphasis that was | 


quite intelligible to the other. 
Ab! 


above suspicion Then aloud 
| of treachery, my friend. We are bondd to. 


| ing each other 
** When we have once secured the prize,’ 


| said the diver, waiving farther reference to | to ber belt, 


| their mutual fidelity, ** what immediate dis- 


| position is to be made of it? That question | mud on bis aburt-front, and told Mra. 8., 
Have you any-| with great assurance, that 4t was the Duily 
| Varden bosom pattern. 


must be well considered. 
| thing to suggest Fr” 

| ‘Only this—that we keep clear of the 
| otty 


Surf? 
| ‘Not distant--at Black Island, in charge 
| of Lippard 
* He wm trusty?” 


| **He ws my heatenant. That fact attests | 


| my opt: ion of bim., 


vieimity of the Ledge / 

“At very brief notice.” 

** Would ber presence excite suepicion ?” 

* Not at all, think. Other craft are near, 
aod the Kift ts an honest looking vessel.” 

“She has a rovers name.” 

“Call ber a privateer. I ve some thonght 
of tarning patriot and serving my country 
to that capacity 

“You will not think seriously of that till 
our present enterprise « abandoned, | 
weger 

“Not I Bat what about my schooner? 
Would you mak your person and your share 
of oar etpected prize aboerd my veesel ?” 

The diver looked straight into his com. 
panion s eyes as be put the bald question so 
eballenging to his own honesty.” 

“I have comaidered that, Surf Castleman,” 


| Nelson! Biess yer, | knowed him; served 
** Could the schooner be breught to the | 


| and seys be, * Well, 1 aint got no bacoo,’ 


‘ 


anewered Dannton deliberately. **i have | 
| made up my mind to trust you.” 
* Very good |” langbed Castleman. “And 


let me aware you tat you have come toe 
wise conclusion. “Tis said there is honor 
among thieves.” 
* Aad * union is strength ; since you're in 
the proverb line,” leaybed Dunston 
| fully understand each other at last. This 
qeestion of oar good faith toward each other 
well come UP, as It twice has this evening 
Evoagh. Heres my band io pledze of fair 
deal ng.” He extended it to bis fellow-con- 
*pirater, who grasped it beeruly, and both 
seemed to feel that a more se ure relation - 
ebip bad been established between them. 
We will toke « larger ewig of brandy on 
| the strength of this,” said Castleman, as be 
His love fur the bquor 
Bough. 
The glames were emptied, and the consul- 
ta'ton rsa wed. 
' “As relates to the schooner,” said Dann- 


| the challenges with great disdain. 


We! 


he muttered with an uneasy look | Cocster, Pr., to quit work, have failed, the 
| ** He who too readily suapects ia not himself | men refusing to wtirke, 

** Hint pot) 
| ling announcement with which a Hudson 


| wether iu this venture, and have enough to | (N.Y ) merchant beads an advertisement of 
| do to guard against outsiders, without watch. | 01s stuck of wall paper. 


Is there no lone poiut up the coast | missed bis umbrella fur sowe time, a day or 
| that we might seek? Where is your schooner, | two ago fuund it in a conspicuous place on 
| bis premises with the following inscription 





died as soon as transferred ty ould water. 


Under what conditions wight that fish be | 


ovoked / ys 

S@ °° A thing of beauty is a joy forever.” 
In ut, my boy’ Marry it, and you'll fiud it 
is Very mucnu the reverse. ~ Punch, 

S@ Dolly Varden bas bad « sburt and very 
* Nolady, ’ 
says the Queen, the ladies’ newspaper, ** will 
hereafter dintigure herself by wearlmg one 
of these now vulgar costumes,” 

S77 A Cvnnecticat man rolls in wealth ac- 
cumulated in toe busiwess of wanefacturing 
** genuine relics from the Holy Land.” 

S@ A young lady of Richwond, Va, in- 
tending to be married, recently telegraphed 
to Par for milk stockings, ww be mau w 
order, with her uawe worked in them, and 
whe got them—the price being, im green- 
backs, forty-two dollars a pair. 

€0 The ageuts dispatched from New York 
to induce the cigbt hundred ship-builders at 


* ‘To be bung um thirty days,” is the start- 


€@ it ww considered the thing in London 
for a lady to wear a smeliing-buttle attached 


S@ Swirkins got home from driving with 
69 A geutloman of Chesterfield who bad 


pioved apon it: * This umbrauar as prade 
vp my kunshens ever sins | stwle him. w. .2 

* Exempli gratia.” ‘Ancient mariner 
to creduluus yachtaman) —* A wiral Lord 


ander bim. Many s the time | ve asked hia 
for a bit o' bacco, as 1 might be askin’ you, 


just as you might say to me, ‘bat here's a 
etulling for yer says be.” 


P tion of beaut which leads one to lock 
tor the sense of right which ought to ander. 
he it. 

Her eyes brightened as she turned to 
Branwell, and listened to what he should 
nay. He saw that awakening lustre and felt 
that it was involuntary. 

‘Lam going to propose that we go down 
into the Cave of the Winds,” he said. ** Will 
you accompany me?” 

** Yea,” was the unhesitatin y- 

** Bat I warn you that the » Hanns has an 
air of peril, if not its reality; that as ao 
general thing ladies consider it proper to de- 
cline.” 

**I should like to go,” she said; ‘‘I am 
not nervous.” 

Branwell went forward, and invited the 
other ladies to accompany him, but received 
a horrified refasal. 

Half an hour after, clad in that grotesque 
costume of rubber, they were cools de- 
ascending the beb their guide. All 
the jor bad fled from Miss ‘s 
face; it glowed with bright color, and ber 
eyes shone in prospect of this slight excite. 
ment. Branwell could not but notice, as be 
| took ber hand, how thin it had grown; and 
the thought made him pause and say— 

** This is thoughtless in me. This journey 
is for your health, and I am taking you 
where your nerves will be strung to an un- 
| natural tension.” 

There was almost tender concern in bis 
voice, and the tone made her eyes melt as 
she heard it. 

It was trne there was something in this 
man that affected her as she had never been 
moved befure. ‘* Do Llove him?” she asked 
herself with a smile of amazement and self- 
pity. 

** You need not be anxious,” she ; 
‘*my nerves are made of strong staff. It is 
not quiet, it is excitement that I need. Il am 
dying of quiet." She spoke the last hastily 
and with emphasis, as if she were speaking 
to herself; then breaking into a smile as sbe 
saw bis look of surpr anxiety, she said : 
** It is you who are to blame; you have taken 
a freak to call me an invalid—and I am be- 
coming irritable like one ” 

Branwell felt the spont taral 
of her words; for the first time he fancied 
that he noticed almost a baggard look around 
ber eyes. With a solicitous smile that made 
his face very attractive, be drew nearer ber, 
owe to an unusual feeling. He bent his 

ead and kissed the fingers fe held— kissed 
them with a long pressare that made her 
| blush, and she was not an unsophisticated 
girl to blush at a gallant touch. 

Then be led her on, and they reached the 
rocks of the way, over which Miss Loril- 
| lard sprang, eager to reach that cave of su- 
blimity. 

The rush, the swift, deep sound, as they 
neared the entrance, did not disconcert ber. 
And when they reached the sheet of water, 
avd planged through « portion of it, she felt 
Branwells arm about her, though she felt 
strong of perve enough to have puabed 
throu,yh that perilous place upaided. 

Ovce past that strange portal, and they 
stood within the lofty cavern, mute, motion 
less, The thander of the place, the inten- 
sity of the rush, for the first instant de 
prived them of all thought, leaving only the 
were fact of existence. They stood with 
faces turned toward the sheet of water 
which poured over the entrance a curtein of 
everlasting glory, misty, with a faint trans- 
lacence that gave to the cavern a soft t, 
rev: ite dark walla, its t of 
root. the deep, tae ae. s sound 
seemed not merely to hear but to be filled 
with, and to have changed their existence to 
ope in which the never ceasing roar was a 
condition of The warm summer 
lund above was far away—that was a dream 
of preexwtence; and this ovol place of mist 
ned sound, of grandeur and novelty unot- 
terable—this was real, so real that whatever 
an alter life might be, this could never be 
eflaced, never grow dim. 

For a time they stood without thinking 
of moving; then, with a deep breath, Miss 
Lorillard raised ber hands to her face, held 
them there a moment, and turned back into 
the cavern with an awe that could hardly be 
called curiosity. 

A few yards behind ber she dimly dis- 
cerned two more figures; they had then been 
preceded by others. Sbe made a step beck- 
ward, resolutely battling with the furious, 
rushing air that had been striving to take 
her breath. Branwell did not notice ber 
movement; the guide was gesticulating oon- 
cerning something. 

In that one step Mias Lorillard had gained 
@ glimpse, though indistinct, of the figure of 

















€@ A certain popalar clergyman, young 
and unmarried, mw sad to have remarked 
that if he were a centipede be ovould nut wear 
one balf the slippers fashioned for him by | 
the fair bands of admiring parishioners. | 





€@ To make a thin man r fat—Cali 
after him, and be will then look roand. | 
wi white hades are the oor. | 


rect thing for the seaside this year 

@ The parish surgeon of Leowinster, | 
England, bas been fined twenty shillings for | 
mabiog & practice of kis-ing bis laay po- 
tienta. The ladies are indiynant—at the | 
amalipess of the fine. 

€@ A Michigan preacher hes had himself | 
photographed in the pulpit sarrounded with 
boug ueta 

S@ Victor Hugo says that he has been | 
chslienged about Gfty times in bis life to | 
fight duels, bat that be has always treated 


& A simple, practical test is given in the 
American Artisau to test the panty of cuffee 
by which many adulterations of that article 
Can easily be det: cted, even if the taste 1s pot 
& eure index. Ifa ‘ul of genuine 
ground coffee be thrown into a tawblerful 
vf cold water it will float upon the surface. 
Most substances used in adulterating coffce 
will ank at once. 





"| 


the woman who was standing with her guide 
bata or two away. 

Wh an exclamation which, — 
smothered as it instantaneonsly was by the 
winds, still reached Branwell, Miss Loril- 
lard pressed ber hands together and almost 
fell to the rocky floor, But abe fell into the 
arms of Branwell, who su her for 
moment, behevipg that bis fears were trae— 
that sbe was too nearly ill to bave come 
bere. Her triumphant resolution restored 
her to strength, or the semblance of it, and 
their guide, with a gestare of authority, 
threw bis arms about ber and went toward 
the entrance, leaving Branwell to follow as 
he best could. Pushing forward perbeps 
too carelessly that be might be pear Mus 
Lerudlerd, jast at the entrance, where that 
colamn of water falla, be slipped, and would 
bave fallen into some shyss of seetbing hor 
ror bad pote band, firm an soft, » ized and 
held bim until be could steady himself. He 
thought there was something divine in the 
tonch of thet band, for he had not known 
Bay one elxe was in the cave. Staggering, 
be yet turned bis head ially, and, dee 
pite his wrappings, be dimly saw a sixbt 
figure close to him supported bys gui 
Then ali three pushed on and reached at last 
the outaide. 

lt sremed to Branwell that be bad been 
there hours, bat it was only a few mome: ts. 

Following the unknown and her guide, 
bes ind theongh ths baany.” Up tea pot 
t rongh the ° Pp 
be saw Mins Levillard sitting : Ca. 
bat he turned beck, curious to see the wo-. 
man who had sided him. She was very nea! 
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fized with a strain upon the figures of 
lady and ber guide who were precediag 
Brauwell up the path. The uugawly dress 
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while dirvotly at his feet, in the 
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made so by the presence of those 
he loved. ’ 
bis guze felJ upon this latter, his beart 


f 





ev uurehabie, frum iiness aod t t, 
that im this place they were constautly on 
the alert. The unknown lady stopped, pant- 


r 


| stern and 


led with ng of pride within him, 
a soft smile gradually lit up his usually 
features. Tien, 


E 


@ faint white streak that was gredually e1-| at home on the fullowing evening 
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te bemgth, and eacom within 

y belt the whole vethie [estenn. 

Never before hed he felt such « thrill at the 
ef light For, even though 
rel of his 


il 


Lit 
if 
i 
ba 


ye 
Hi 
Fel 
i 

if 
Fit 


i 
i 


sort of uneasy air. sorambling to ite 
feet and giving ite tawny hide « shake, it 


below, was his own bright, cheerful | slowly tarned and began to descend the tree. | that 


Hope now beat high in the hunter's breast, 
bl 





wiebed tO see her on important bes ness, 


sort of game with me. 


They 


of « thoughtless girl, As you pre 





| and bie eyes eagerly followed the a 
creature. Soon, to his great joy, it stood 
upon the bare rock, and after gating angrily 
ap at him for some ta, and t 4 





as if | ingly shaking ite bruised heed, it tarned and 


ing, © recover breath. She beut aud pick- | thoroughly satisfied, he alowly turned away | walked slowly away. Once or twice, however 


ed a spray frog: the vine of an evoriasting | end was in the act of taking.a step forward | it paused and looked hesitating! 

when this movement was saddenly arrested | him, as if undecided whether to 

by « low, angry grow! that came directly | or not, but Gaally it turned the brow of the 
. a Ai A 


~ that hang druoping over t.e path 
ben she ruew again sue unloosened the 


hued that confineu her head and threw it | from his left. 


beck, aud the fliotering shade and suulight 


As quick as thought the eagle eyes of the | 


fell upun ber uacovered fave. Tous abe ad-| hunter flashed around him, and there, not 


vauced aluag the way and passed by Mus | ten feet away, beheld the cause of his alaria. scended from his 


Lurilard, wuo sat utterly waite upun ber 
resting-place; it seemed as if she almust 


It was a huge, overgrown panther, whose 
crouching, straitened posture indicated the | 


sbrenk as the girl passed, her dress jast | coming fatal spring. | 


tvavhiug hers. As fur the latter, she glauced 
Ounaally at the lady sittiug tnere, then glanced 
agen with a yquiceer love of admirauvun, fur 


Muse Lorillard wo had thrown back her | 


head-ocovering to give w her trembling lips 
ali the air they ovuld get. 
It meowed 


and yet Miss Lordiard, half invelid as she | 


was, leaued back, barriedly breathing, ber 
very lips whitening. 


of sigat round the corner of the path. 


Brau well eame up in- | 
stantly, in time tu see the lady turning out | 
He | Tuis sudden, ualocked-for movement upon | as she braided her hair, to her Coasin Lut- 


Toere was something traly alarming | 
aboat the ferocivus creature, as it half. 
lay there upoa ita dirty, yellow-hued 
belly, ite flashing eyes gleaming and glar | 
ing with spiteful vindictiveness, and it | 
needed not a second glance to warn the | 


; 1twasallina moment; | hanter of the imminent danger that threat. | 
! 


ened him. 

Iu a moment he was facing it, and throw. | 
ing his mfle to his shoulder, with a steady | 
band he levelled it at the creature's head. | 


hed » rapid glimpse of dark heir, a dark | the part of the hunter tended for an instant 


face bent somewhat to the blossom she held | 


iu ber band, and sae was vat of sight. 
He tarned to Miss Loriierd and utt 
an exclamation of alarm as be saw ber snowy | 
face, the strange lovk of her eyes, which | 
were fixed on bim with an expremion be | 
I cannot t ve myself,” he cried, sit- | 
ting duwn by regen ber cold band in | 
bis. ‘* It was l who arged you to this, and | 
now you louk as if ail streugth had left | 
you. 
The unhappy woman struggled for the | 
composure which she could nut remember | 
ever baving sv lust until at thie time of all | 
others, when she was so cursed with physi. | 
oul weakness, At last, looking up iu bu | 
face with a smile, abe said : 
** It is net your fault, Mr. Branwell. It | 
is my own that I did not think of the re- | 
activn. Bat i do nut regret it. It is worth 
shortening a lifetime w have stuud within | 
that cave. Shall we go on now!” 
(TO BE OUNTLNURD. ) 
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A NARROW ESCAPE. | 


@ RITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY J. M. MALONE. 


| shattering the batt of his rifle to atoms, and | 


Aientead 





tod t the ; spring, thus | 
giving him ti:e w take a more deliberate 
atm, and jast as a second warning grow! | 
osme from the parched throat, Starr wuched 
the trigyer his sarely-poiated pieve. 
Phere was a flash, but > can it had 
failed to fire. With that quick intuitive 
perception for which the huater above all 
mea noted, he saw that to prepare and 
discharge his firearm vow, was utterly im- 
poamble, aud eo, without an instant's hesita- 
tion, he ola the piece and stood apon 
tre defensive. 

He had need to do so, for in another mo- 
ment the wirey beast was upon him. Sam- 
muuing all hie giant strength, be dealt it a 
eorushing blow across the head and neck, | 





sending the snarling brute recoiling back. 
lu bia hands, however, the short iron bar 
rel was a very effective weapon, and he | 
agein threw bimseif upon his guard. The | 
weoord stroke he made, ax iliduck would | 
bave it, his vice-like gripe was lost, and | 
this, hia ouly remaining iustrament of de- 
fence, was hurled awey over the cliff, and 
feli upon the rucks beluw with a dull, metal- 
he olauk. 

Quicaly the hanter snatobed from his belt | 
the long glittering knife that depended 


| therefrom; but in un instant, seeing that it | 


would be sheer desperation to attack the | 


| maddened brate witu such an uneffective 


One of the first pioneer settlers of East 
Tenves+ee was Caleb Starr, a manu of daring | 
intrepidity aad adventurvas ideas, who, at | 
a very early age in life, forsvok the quiet | 
little settlement of his birth for the wure | 
exciting allarements of the forest. At that 
time  cunsiderable portion of that now | 
known as East Teunesses, belonged to the 
Cherokees—a formidable, blood-tuirsty tribe 
of Indiana, whose name is not uufawiliar 
to the reader of American history; but the 


young adventurer suon m to ingra- | then, happeniug to nutice the gnaried and | flirt with another man, than I would afier 


tuate himself iuto their favor by svliciting 


instruwent, he slowly fell back, keeping the 
advaneimg creature at bay with the bright 
flashing steel. Svon, however, his retreat | 
was out off; for upon throwing «a quick | 
glance behind hiu, he, to his atter dismay, 
beheld that he was upon the slippery verge 
vf the dizzy height that another step back- 
ward would hari him headlong to destruc- 
tou! He paused and stwod fur a moment 
undecided wast todo. However, as is com- 
mon with men in such desperate extremi- 
ties, he hesitated ouly for a» moment, and 








twisted tree. he formed « plan waich be has. | 


back at 


an P from view. 

Starr felt almost like shouting, bat curb- 

ing his joyfal exuberance he quickly de- 

peroh and turned bis 

— bomeward, where he shortly after ar- 
rived. 
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1 LITTLE FLIRTATION. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 


“Oh, its such fau to make Captain Burke 
believe you care fur him,” said ie Lee, 


tie, who was spending the night with her. 
** Bach dfun! You see the captain 
ia so vain that he imagines everybody ad- 
mires him, especially the women. Perfectly 
irresistible, you kouw, aud all that. I do 
jost enjoy fooling him.” 

* Bat what does Mark say?” asked Lot- 


tre 

**Ob, Mark don't like it very well, but / 
don't care for that,” answered Bouphie. 
** We're not married yet, and I mean to ea- 
joy myself while | have a chance to. The 
captain's goiug away in a fow weeks, and 
then [11 wake it all right wite Mark. He's 
ailly to care anything about it, because Im 
jast flirting with the captain. I wouldnt 
give Marka little flager for a whule cart- 
load of sach meu as Usptain Karke, and be 
might know it, if he'd stop and think about 
at.” 

“Bat perhaps Mark doesn't like to have 
his prommed wife flirting with other mea,” 
said Lottie. ‘It duesn't look jast right.” 

“IT cant help how it looks,” auswered 
Sophie, “I know there's lots of fan in it 
and that's all [ care about.” 

** But people will talk, you know,” said 
Lottie. 

** Let them, then,” answered Sophie. ‘I 
can't help that, either.” 

** Yes you can,” said Lottie, stoutly, 

** How ?” asked Bophie. 

** By not giving them any occasion,” an- 
awered Lottie. 

**Pahaw?” laughed Sophie, scornfully. 
* They'll talk anyway, cccasivn or not, It 
doesn't wake any difference. They've jast 
so mach talking to do-—and if they dun't 
talk about one thing, they will about an- 
other. When they're talking abuat me, some 
one else ia resting.” 

**I don't think you look at the matter as 
you oaght to,” answered Lottie, thought- 
fally. “if I were eogaged to a man, I 
should consider myself just the same as 
married to him, and wouldnt any souner 


int i y of Capt 





img that any one eles has the least 


tion, For the woman I im 
[had a sincere 





gard whatever. 


“The matter's got to be settled right 
| bere,” enid Merk as be folded the note. 
“She muoxt choose between me and that 


He sat down and wrote a few lines apd) gy oy 
sent them to Bophie by the same messenger 
were : 


* T have thought the matter over, and God 
I made the pone 
the 

Barke tw 


t ain 
mine, 1 withdraw any claim | have bed on | 
you, that you may enjoy bim without feel. | 1... ted by Mie LB 


w 
demand even a small share of oar Sten. | forsale h Olarwe, 


Por the woman I 


bave foand you to , [have no friendly re. | oa “ - 
Consider yourself free ty | Wher of “ Lattle rudy Stories, 


j accept all the attentions Captain Burke 


offers = I turn over all my interest in | and also forsale hy Oaxton, | & Hat 


| you to him, with wy congratulations. 


* Manx Gaanau.” 


terpreted the mood he was in perfectly. 


| 
It was a scornful, bitter note, bat it in- ite Application in M 


"That ends the matter between ua,” be 


| anid, as he sent it to ita destination. ‘1 
, could never trust my happiness to the keep 
| ing of a woman so thoughtless and willful 
| as Bophie Lee has shown herself to be.” 
| Sophie read the letter with a curious mis. 
ture of emotions, At first she was startled 
at its contents, and blamed herself for being 
, #0 blind and foolish. On second 
she grew indignant, and after thinking it 
j over o little, concladed that Mark bad writ 
ten it to try ber. 

** Hell come around when I ask him to,” 
she thought. * He's undertaken to make me 
do just as be saya, and | went be ordered 
round by him. Ill do just as I » for 
all Mark (iraham, aud 1’) make Aim come to 

terms “ 

But Mark Graham did not seem disposed 
to come to ‘a terms, He did not avoid 
her society afer that, but he was cold and 
distant, and Sophie began to think that it 
was time for her to make sume little over. 
taree for . 

Bat Mark was not to be won beck by a few 
sweet words, and Sophie, Gnding ber ad- 
vances re; flirted harder than ever with 
Captain Barke, contwating hervelf with th 
idea that when the captain was gone shed 
fall to and make short work of overcoming 
Marh « indignation. 

Bat Mark had no anch idea. When he 
geve her up it was for good. The women 
who had promined to be bin wife, and then 
had no mvre for hie wishes than 
Huphie had ovald hold hin respect and love 
no longer. 

Perhaps he had never loved Sophie with 
th» strong affection he was capable of giving 
a woman. At any rate it was vot long befure 
he found that he was quite capable of loving 
some one eine, and before Usftain Burke 
left the village, Marx was the acoupted lover: f 
a girl he bad jong known, and of whose 
priuciples he was quite sure, because he bad 
seen more of her than of any other womau 
he had ever known, save Lis m. ther. The) 
bad been playmaten together, aud sohvul- 
mates, and Mark wondered, when he thouyht 
of it, how he ever could have been blhuad 


bh te overluvk his seound choice fur 
Sopate Lee. 
At last Sophie tired of Captain Burke 


when she saw Mark paid no attention to her 
cvndact. She did nut care the least in the 
world fur the shallow-braived fellow ia mill. 
tary cluthes, and when she foaud she was 
aie no impressiva on any ove but her 





{ was married. It don't look right to me, | 


the hand of one of their dusky danghtersin temed to put into iumediate execution. | Sophie.” | 


; and choosing for himself a qaiet | 


Quickly ylaucing up at the tree again, to ace | 


* Ob, you little Paritan!” oried Sophie. | 


m 
little pouk at the foot of a steep, rugged | tust it woaid aduit of the practivability of | I'm not at all like you consequently what | 


mountain that, to this day, bears his nawe, 
he there erected a rnode cabin, and seitled 
amicably down amony his new-made kina- | 
mea. 

The spring and the summer months were | 
mainly devuted by bim tw the improving of | 
* ona clearing that he bad furmed abvat | 
his cabin; but at the first appearance of 
frost—when the crops were gathered and 
safely garnered up—he would take down bis | 
old rifle from its resting place upou the wall, | 
and w'ping from it the accuwulaied rust aud | 
dast that it had gathered through so many 
lung days of idleness, he would st ouce enter | 
upon bis favorite sport—bunting—which | 
would last for the next balf a year. } 

At this season be was ever to be| 
found at his lonely cabin. hen be set, 
forth, accompanied only by his trusty rifle, | 
it was to be gone indefinitely. It might be | 
days ere he returned : it depended altageth 
upon bis success. | 

The winter of 179— was a very early and | 
unusually severe one. The hunting season 
had scarcely set in when there fell a snow of 
extraordinary depth, which lasted for weeks. 
Everything was tightly frozen ; the snow be- | 
came crusted over, and was capable of bear- 

up the weight of a man; and the sae, | 

d stmosphere was so bleak and spitefal 
that even the hardy hunter preferred the | 
glowing fireside to its bitter sting. Yet, | 
notwithstanding, he impatiently chafed at 
his restraint, and longed for freedum, and | 
the forest, and his rifle again. | 

It came at length, and was joyfally wel- 
comed by the hunter, Slowly the dark | 
masses of angry lovking clouds disap- | 
pesnes. and were succeeded by great yel-— 
jow floods of wintery sunlight that stream. | 
ed over a world of snow. This served in | 
a measure to break the icy shackles that | 
bad so long bound everything, and a gradual | 
thaw commenced. The couglaciated flakes | 
thet rubed the bare, shivermy branches of | 
shrunken trees began to luse their tena 
cious hold and to drop away; the smooth, | 
uabrokeo mass upon the gruand commenced 
shivering and crumbliog into myriads of | 
shapeles= fragments ; while the raw, cold at 

re, #0 long devoid of the cheerful | 
sunlight, at once grew soft and mild aud 
waru under its steady, potent iuflaeuce. | 

Thus it had been progressing tour the last | 
forty t boars, when on the morning of | 
the third day the bunter, to bis iuexpresnible | 
joy, foand that it would adwit uf bis going | 
forth; and tenderly oy bis babes and 
assuring his wife that he should return ere | 
Bightfail, he shouldered bis faitaful rifle and | 
act out for the field — | 

The furencon, as as a greater part of 
the afternvon, was t by tim aluug the 
borders of the little valley, where i his 
coarse he killed a large buck and a nuaber 
of boarsely snarling wolves that had been 
drawn thither by the scent of bleed. Bat 





| amd stretched itecif ont ty its fall length 


| aud when it lay qaietly back again he dared 





bis intentioas, be secared the knife between 
his clonched teeth, and seizing an icy limb 
that yrew within bis reach, he drew himself | 
up awongst the topmost branches. His po- 
sitivw even now had ites perils; for he sat 
upou the tapering trunk uf the tree, some 
ton feet away frum the edge of the crag, 
while far below him rose more jagged rocks, 
and grim nkeleton trees, tuat, snuuld he per- 
chauce lose his precarioas fuoting, would 
meet him with instant death: yet he was 
forced w aceept of this alternative or of cer- 
tain death. 
‘The panther paused fora moment at the 
foot of the tree, aud surveyed him with « 
luok of d t ifest in its brute 
t ; then fastening ite long sharp 
claws ito the rough bark it crept slowly 
out towards him, I'he old tree shook and 
quivered violently beneath its massive load, 
and threatexed to wpple headlung from its 
foundat The creature seemed 
to apprehend the terrible danger ; for, upon 
commg up sbout half way to where the 
huuter sat, it uttered a low, plaintive whine, 











upon the slanting budy of the oak. 

Starr» ficst thuaght were to drive it back 
if possible, and be made the ettempt by 
flesning the blade full into its face ; bat in- 
stead of retreating the aparling creature 
only arvse aud shovk its head threateningly 
athim. A combat in hin present situation 
was not desirable on the part of the hunter, 


not nwvlest it furtuer. 

Quickly the little remaining day merged 
into « bleak, chill night, igtted only by the 
ghastly snow, and tue few twinkling stars | 
that had come forth. Yet the prowling bea-t 
of prey showed no signs of quitting its 
perch; on the contrary, complacently reat. 
ing its nore between its haye paws it fur- 
tively eyed the nonplassed hanter, and 
greeted his every wovement, aggressive or 
otherwise, with a low, angry gros! 

The ould increased in bitterness with 
the night, and this added greatly to the an 
pleasautness of the hunters sitaation, Hin 
netber limbs, already cramped by his un 
pleasant posture, bevoarue nowbed and al- | 
most devuid of sensation ; while bis hands — | 
one grasping the friendiy kaife, the other 
an icy bravch of the tree -were fast sinking | 
tuto the same letharpre state. 

As the hoarse crept slowly on be grew | 
restless and unea-y, and chafed with iu- 

at the cuid. A faiut, glimmering | 
Cece of hight came up to him from the vai 
ley below, and he kuew that tt wes a wes 
seoger from his own loved fireside, where 
hia dear ones were anxiwusly awaiting bi 
retarn. Ah, it might be a long, long while 
ere he should go to them. He might neve: 
goagein' He trembled violently, and grea 
drops of sweat stood upon tis brow at the 
thought. He had faced death a thousand 
times in his life, yet be had never been m 
i od at the terribleness of it as now 








The fact was he had never thoaght rgttly 


| abvat it before ; in such perilous extremities 


tame bad not been given him to think; but | 
now there was ample time for b th though: | 


| and reflection, aud as he viewed it int! 


ligibly im all it hideods realities, he—iron- 
perved as he was— instinctively ahruok from | 
ita touch. 
Very slowly the night wore on to its com 
; but after a weary waiting of some | 
by far the longest that it bad ever 


been his lot to expenesce—the hunter, to ’ 


his infiuite joy, beneld upon the eastern «ky 


| Sophie as be seid youd night. 


seoms wrovug to you may seem quite dif. | 
ferent to me. I can't sew that I'm commit. | 
ting such an awful sin in having a little flir- 
tation with Captain Barke.” 

** Bat suppose Mark Graham should take 
it into his bead to run after su.ne other girl, 
and go to see her every day ur two, an the 
captain comes here to see you, and walk oat 
with her, and sing sentimental songs with 
her, aud carry her bouqaets, and all that | 
sort of thing? What then, Misa Sophie? 
Woaldn't some one be jealoas ’" 

“Ah, bat that would be different!" said 
Sophie, with heightened cvlor. 

** | don't see how,” answered Lottie. “A 
woman hasn't any more right to flirt than a 
man, that I'm aware of. What would be 
wreng in Mark Graham is wrong in bis 
promised wife.” 

** I du dishke preachers, aud being preached | 
to!” cried Buphie, with a flush of saunoyance 
on her face, *‘I'm going to bed, Luttie 
You can keep right on talking if you want | 
to. Don't let me put you oat in the least. ' 








The next evening Mark Graham called on | 
hia betrothed. She was in the parior, and 
Captain Barke was there with ber. The | 
captain was a vain, conceited fellow, with a | 
vast amount of awurance, and a small 
amount of knowledge and common sense. 
Mark disliked him thoroughly, and all the 
more because of late Sophie had taken to 
flirting with him outrageously. 

Mark had shown Sophie wore than once 
how mach it displeased him to have her on 
such seemingly intimate terms with thin 
man, about whom they knew so little, aud | 
who had absolutely nothing to recommend 
him to cultivated society. 

Bat Sophe was willful and headstrong, 
and was all the more resvlved to keep ap 
her little flittation after that for several 
reasons, She wanted to show Mark that st: 
wasn't goiug to be ruled like a child, aud 
she wanted w be obstinate, because she felt 
a little ashamed of herseif, but did ut like to 
own it; and then she wanted to show pouple 
that she didu't care fur what they said. she 
was perfectly independent. Ste waan't going 
to steud in awe of Mee. Grandy. 

Of oorrse she couid make it all right with 
Mark when she got realy. He loved her 
and she could wind bim around her little 
4 


‘oats and Captain Burke were singing 
‘wmid Mark 


| whea Mark went in 


*Dou't let me interrupt you, 
sarcastically. “(ro 08, please 

Buphie saw how it nettled him to see her 
and the captain together, and took a wicked 
defght in wrmenting bin. She hed wordy 
fur uerdly auy oue but the captain. I[t waa, 
“On! Captain Barke, have yva read thin or 
that’ and “Ua! captain, do tell os that 


| stery abvat your skiruish with the Indians 


im sare Mr. Graham will be delighted to 


| hear ic.” 


**Mr. Graham” would have been delighted 
to kick the captain out uf tue boase, though 
he cvuld uot diszuine the fact ty bimeelf that 

was wore to blame than her dupe 
jy-and-by Mark left in bight wrath 

Come io again, almost any time,” said 
** Dua't you 
like to bear the captain talk’ I dv. He» 
interesting You li find him here almost 
auy time you care to listen to him.” 

“Contuvand the captain '” theaght Mark, 
bat he didn't say so. 

The next t he did not come, brt he 
sent a line to , asking if she would be 





self by her flirtation with him, she “ie w 
oounider it time to end the matter, Unaptain 
Harke thought so too, and he was quite 
toady to take the hint which Sophie yare 
bim two bring matters w a fvons. Hut he did 
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A Nevana paper, ing of the rarity of 
the atznoxphere at Virginia ity, says that 
hallet daveers are ya poomens anahle to go 
through their purta, encores are impos. 
sible. Persons arriving from places near 
the level of the sea, who are at home rapid 
walkers, soon Gud themacives b t up 
with a round turn, ant either epit | or 
bleed at the nose. Little brisk walking is 
ever sven in the city. People do not seem 
* active an they rea'ly are, for the reason 
that they have beeo compelled to adopt a 
sit which if not lany te at least rather 
lewarely. Hot weather ie felt much more 
severely and ia mach more debilitating than 
a the sea level. When the thermometer 
marks eighty degrees tn this elevated region, 
tue att in of mach leon valne than it is at the 
aoa level ander the «.me heat. Piyeons that 
fly very atronyly in Ualifornia are almont 
ike unflodged birds when brought here 
Late of pigeons bronght from California for 
pigeon Bg matobes are often aluoat 
worthless, as vpou being sprung from the 
t they will flutter and come to the ground 
before going two rods, 
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&@ A lady correspondent of the Han Fran- 
cisco Call, writing oa earthquakes, thinks 
thet ‘‘heterogenevus paralleses prinmati- 
ally converging are not due to the silicivus 
tutroductions of photomperiool astervida, bat 
rather to parabolic strati@estion of ignevus 
aygema.” We thiak so, tov, 

The Oleveland police picked up a man 
a few days ago, who appeared to be suffer. 
ing from great *‘worrimeat of mind,’ bat, 
on applying soothing remedies, he explained 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


Kvery drop of the Mareapartitian Heeolvest comme 
nicates through the Blood, Hweat, Urine and ether 
Guid, and juices of the system the vigur of life, for it 
repair: the wastes of th» budy with new aad sound 





When be left his happy home earl 





not do exactly an Hophie had i ded be 
should. Mae wanted sume little satisfaction 
for her summers work, and thought the 
pleasure of saying ‘‘no” to the ouptaiu's 
proposal woald affurd ber some gratifivation 
Bat the captain was sharp enough to with 
draw at once from the svene of cunflict and 
leave her to chagria and defeat, with not 
even the satisfaction of having broken bix 
heart. In fact, he tarned the tables on ber 
beantifully. 

Waen Captain Karke was gone, Sophie set 
about makiug a hauon between Mark 
and herself. 

* 1D go over to Lottie’s thia afternoon,” 
she said, one pleasant day. ‘* Mark will be 
at home, aad Lattice ll ask him in this even- 
ing, and he i walk home with me, aud I'll 

him Im sorry, end ask hia forgive 
ness, aed everything ‘ll be right again. 
There's nothing brings « men around so 





| quiok aa to tell him he was right, and you 


were wroag and are sorry for it.” 

Ot wise Mina Sophie! 

Ropbie went over to her cousin's. Mark's 
home was just across the rved, and she ovuld 
see him an he bused himself about the 
garden. 

After tea, as Lottie didn't speak of it, 
Sophie sugyested that she should ask Mark 
over for an bour or two 

Lottie blashed a delightfal rosy red. Bo 
phie wondered at it, then 

“If you want me to, I'll yo over and anak 
him,” said Lottie 

“T wish you would,” said Bophie 
going to talk over matters with him, and 


bring him arrond acon.” 
Lottie blushed ap rosily again, and an 
| amused look came into ber eyes an she ran 
over to Mark « 
‘He'll be in by-and by,” she said, when 
she came back 
Aud by-and by he came in 
Sophie smiled her mt bewitebing mintle 
to weloome him, bat it didnt seem to have 
much impression on bis obdarate heart 


She broaght all her powers of fascination to 


| bear on him, but in vaio 


At last sho got provoked 

“T see youre mad yet, becanse | flirted 
with that stupid old Captain Burke!” she 
said. * You might know I didu't mean any 
thing. LI vouly made believe, for the sake of 
a little flirtation. 

“Oh, bat youre mistaken,” ssid Mark 
sweetly 1 dont care anything sboat it 1 
assure you. lhope you eajoyed yourself 
Latte and I have been having a little flirta 


tion, and we liked it se well that we ve con 
cinded to be married in Jmmuaary, Won't 
you apd Captain Barte give os the pleasure 


of your company at the wedding * 

Mophbie was first pale, thea red 
burat into tears 

* T think you're real mean,” she sobbed 
* You knew I dido t care for that Burke I 
did it jast for the fan of the thing, and to 
tease yuu.” 

“Aman may be ‘leawd beyond what he 
jacapeble of standing, answered Mark 
“Lea perfectly satisfied with the way your 
little Girtation tarned oat. Only I wunldn't 
advise you tw try the same kind of amu 
ment again, when you are engaged to aman 
There are limits \ a wan 6 patience and fur- 
bearance.” 

Bupbie ian't married yet, and, what's more, 
thers are no signs of ber being woved and 
woo by even snother Captain Barke. Sue 
begias to fear shell always be BS puie Lee, 
jUst ca acoocnt of her litte flirtation. 


Thew she 


im the morning, bia wife kissed bia = 
bye, as is her custom when she wants any 
erraod pertormed, and then asked him w 
** go to the drowmaker aud tell her that «he 
(the wife ) had ber mind and would 
bave the wa'ered silk wede up in-tead of the 
poplin, and be sure to tell her, dear,’ said 
the wife, ** that if she thinks it would bok 
better with ten bias flounces without pufflug 
aod bos-plaited below the eqaater whieh 
shonld be yathered in hem etitoned gudyeous 
ap and down the seams, with a ganset »titeb be 
tween, she can make it up in that way instead 
of flating the bobinette insertion, and piecing 
out with point applique as | suggested yes. 


terday.” 
© A wonderfully conscientions criminal 
has turned ap in Indiana Hy» in « ovlored 


J. Herofula, Syphitte, Consumption, Chron: 
Dyepepem, Ulapalas Diseasa, Uleere in the Throat, 
Mouth, Temors, Nodes in the Uleada, aad other par 
of the system, fore Kyos, Mrumerees Discharges 
ee ee 
Kruytions, Fever tures, feald Head, King Worm, 
Kheum, Kryeipelas, Ache, Hack Spots, Worme in the 
Fiewh, Tumors, Cancers in the womb, and all Weak- 
ching and Patoful discharges, Night Hweats, Lose of 
Sperm, aud all wastes of the Life Princtple, are within 
the curative range of thie wonder af Medern Chemie 
ry, and a fow days’ see will prove Ww any person ae 
jnw | (or either of these forme ef disease Ke pete 
power to care them. Uf the patient, daily becom 
ing reduced by the wastes aad desumpuaition that 
le comtinually progressing, succerds in arresting thea: 
wastes, aud reymire (he same with new material made 
from healthy blood, and thie the Maresperilian will amd 
dues secare, a cure le certain; fur, when once thie 
femey Commences Ite work of purification, and sue 





man, and #1 years ago was sentenced Ww the 
State Prison fur four years for graud 
larceny. After sis montha he made hu 
escape and has not been heard of since | 
antl a few days ayo, when he gave himeel! 
ap to the warden and exp a desire w 
finish the service which he owed to the Mtate. | 
He naid hie object in escaping was to provide | 
fur a large aud deatitate fawily and place | 
them abuve want. Having scoompl: bed une 
he came back Ww captivity, He was looked up 
again, a reward he did nut expect | 
4@ Panoh says that the fuliowing extract 





| Oal crack jaw 
I'm | 


from a notion of the flowers at the Urystal 
Palace by the Londen Times, is ** butani 
* The specimens of sarracenia 
drammoudialia, of the twantopyllam minia 
tum, of the cyanophyliam maygnifcoam, of 
the sarracetia Citivas 
epi mrogy ne latifulia call fur distinct nuoe 


rotctiave, aud of the 


—_— ——_— 






Veusded on a Meck! The dleappriutel « 
ventarere whe ha from tle to lime attetiyted t 
rau Unetr worth) ef potious against Dasma Mias 
Tation Birrens, vow that they cannet deretaud 
what foumiation Uh ore le four ite amassing japularity 
The explanation ie elmple enuagh The m potation 
of the word renowned banic le loweded Upot a foci 
lve eek oF Parrniaw & All tte ing diente ar 
yore etel Whutew nur liow, them, Cond tlh haters 
em) heate capect to rival it #ith ompounde uf heap 
druge aud refuse liquor, of with jucriowe (rae® in « 
state of agetoas fermentation Of couree Ube char 
latene have «me te grief Their litte game hee 
faihel, Ther temp! tot the eagecity of the com 
munity baw teow Uy povlebed, Meauwhin lias 
Tation Hirrane eoom tobe to eo fal way of event 
ually Puyrrmecing ewcry other medicinal preparation 

come tia tu wel @ueh it belongs | 
Blale aud Lerrntory of Une t aio it le, Geddey, the ae 
cepted epic fat nervous debility, dyepepele, b+ 
awl ager, theumatem, and ail ailments lutolvug « 
deh omy of vitel power 

S@ The other day an excited individual 
aceusted a sifeet gamrun with the question 
“Pay, bab, whicu ts the qaickest way for 
tue te yet to Use railromd depot han 
was Lo feapulseo 

Mabotde € ommtiied, 
ae the reeul! of an lowetive @tate of liver aul eto 
mach, producing teade he, obtuse lutediect, dullness 
deopoudenmy, dementia, and Really lneanity, ie fe 
Bee mo UOC ETFO bee Al bese dinag reeabie ey map 


tome aud bed icellug@ are moet certalaly dispedied by 


the wee of Dr, Pietce « Goklen Midkal Diecovery, It 
revilaizes aod bullde up lac whele system. A little 
ok on chr ae diseases gent free, Address KH. \ 
Mieree, M. DL, Belle, N. Y. Gouden Medical Die 
covery suld by all Vruggists 451T. 


Haractt’s ( ereniae gi tee bew life Ww the hair 


couds in diminishing the lease of wastes, ts repairs 
will be rapid, aad every dey the patient will fed him. 
seit growing better aud stronger, the food digestiag 
betvet, appetite imprvving, aed Geek amd weight to 
treaaing 
Not only duee the BFARBAPARILLIAN HEBOLYV 

UN T ence! al known and remedial agente in (he care 
of Chromic, Serefwluas, Constitutional, and Khia Due 
owen, but It le the only positive care tor 


KIONEY AND BLADDER COMPLAINTS 


( rinary, and Womb [itseasecs, Grevel, Inabetes, Irop 
*y, Moppage of Water, Incontinence of Urine, 
fright's IMeease, Alhaminarta, and tn all other cage 
where there are brick <luet depoetia, or the water ie 


hick, clomdy, mleed with sabetance Whe the white a 
an egy. Of Uvrende like white efth, oF there te a mortid 
dark, Willicase appearence, and white hone dust be 
posite, and @ hen there te a pricking, burwing snes 
thon @hen peseieg water, and pain im the Bruel! of the 
Hark stel alone the Lotne 
mod by all Ureggewe, Prive 61 
MeuWAaY & ©@. °t Warren vow Vern 
my ibe 


Midsummer Waladice. 


the het solar rays thal ripen the harvests gemerete 


many diatreselng diseases I) the liver be at all pre 
diepewed to lore gularities, Liu he erseun in which 
billows alla ke may be cat) (pated A weak stomach 
too, la weakes’ tn the eammor moothe, eed the lew 
' od vitality the » by neeenive perspire 
ton le me great, hat a wholesome toate, combiaing 
ate, the | ree of -o eUmalaat and grove 
eabliares . any (eee Cecemmery to health, and 
sucder w ota reiould be diapemen! with by 
the eich a ith tale Uf all the preparatous 
at . woh, sustain, and fortify the he 
men {res * gene Wat wlll compare with 
Huste tere t rained Stomach Hitters. They have 
a wel the balance of «apetience end aot 

“se ~. bave been recommended from the 

fret acacreat mealictaal 0 a. net as « beverage, 
e or ' tutereeted ) «lee frum innumer 


s *, olan’, after a (eemly pears trial, at the 
he / al proprtet ery ictus intended for ibe 
prevenGow and car of al) ordiwary complaints of We 
stomach, the liver, the bowels, aad the nerves, te 
the auhealthy dieticte bordering the great rivers of 
( alifureta, Moetottor s Stack Bitters may be «assed 
as the standard ome for every species of ntermifien, 
of femiltten! fever. The peopl who mnebet Ghose 
districts, piace Une moet implicit comtdeace tm (he 
preparation « coupBdente (hat intreased vary pear 
by the reeulle of Me Operalun. 
As Bitters, so called, of the most perniciome che 
| reter, are springing ap like fhagi oa every aide, the 
pubic we herby forewaried ag @imet the dram-ehop 
| frauds. Ask tor Hostettier’s Bitters, sew that tbe ob 
ete , are correct, and remember inet the genuine arth 
| che be mewer sold is balk, bat m botieoenty. 96-im 
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by ordering it to be printed om her wedding 
ecards, *‘ No te except those adapted to 
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f the poor man who found « linob 
‘elt himeelf obliged to make a car 
A i, te the fate of the bushand 
hie bride in possrasion of gold 
valuables, and no large income 
the owner's gold and silver style 
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A nenghty bee cmce stong young \ uptd, 
Prendertag homey from hie ethene , 

Thee fell be ow the earth lamewting, 
And bedd aloft bie agers sore. 


| 
| 
Ret geted he rose and te hie mottos 
Rew Began be te comp ain, 
Dee little ben, hee emall « creetere, 
Vet bow great thie cra! pain” 


Awd ble mother emiiing anewerest, 
"WW ohet hewe vem tncbeee! te eay f 

Tee ten are email aed coom af harmless 
het pour @uumde hee great are they 1” | 


——  —_— 


FARNCH WAYS. 

Im the Avenue Josephine young ladies can 
walk out by themeaives withoat the attend 
ance of a maid of & matron = In any other 
part of the city they would subject them 
selves in wo duing t « good deal of un 
vleasantness, euch as being addressed and 
allowed by impertisent idlers, whose sole | 
business in life is to walk ahont seeing 
whom they may annoy No young girl above 
the rank of a shop gir! is allowed to go ont 
uneccompanied in Paria, and the Freneh 
yesh thie rule eo far as to underge the most | 
| a personal inconvenienee rather than | 
infringe it. They do not allow two sisters, | 
ot even three, to cross the «treet unattended | 
Aw inetance of this which points to the case | 
in question ecours to our mind as we write 
Three sisters were in the habit of attending 
« drawing clas in the vicinity of the Champs 
Kiysces, the eldest was nineteen, the young 
est shout thirteen They were sturtying the 
ert Ailigently, with a view to gaining 
their livelihood, and came three times a 
week fortwo bourse to their leone They 
lived at « distance of about half an hours 
walk from the professor's studi She was 
a lady, and one to whose company « band of 
echerabe might have safely been intrusted | 
The young ledies had but one servant, «| 
bonne, as maid of all work is called here, 
and will tt be beltewed by any rational, self 
Teepecting, independent American sisterhood | 
that thie bonsehold omniem was obl to | 
leave the frying pan and the wash tab and | 
the broom to trudge oat three mornings «| 

week regularly backward and ferward with 
theese three young women! It was not worth | 
ber while going home again, afier depomting 
them, at the of the stadia, to retarn 
tee hours later, for this would have given 
her twe hours walking instead of one, so | 
she used to ait and bait while ber drenmadics | 
ealtivated the Aime art that was to gain their | 
bread by.end.by. There were a few Kagliah | 
people at the arwre and this Freneh arrange. | 
ment wee a sabjent of ts 1 suppreened — 
If the girle had been beir 
eeres, or if they bad even had « mai! at 
tacked to their special servies, who might 
luee ber morning, dane &. Of, more properly, 
sitting, attendance on them without inter 
fering wtth the sweeping aad cooking of the 
family, it would have been al! very weil, bat 
there was something quite comioal to our 
British mind im the idea of three tntelligen! 
bomen beings, who were destined te Ayht 
the bettie of life with their bands“and their 
brains, mot able to t he care of them 
eel ves streets and howe again 
withoat having this enfurtunate sn. tecked 
oe t them However, thow are French 
ways, and it is Be concern of ware to reform 





them. One motive in the ctream 
Stance 1s merely ty show Amerioan girlie bow 
tthe liberty it ie orthede: for 
them t© enjoy im Paria, In the Champs 
Eiyates quarter «larger measure is ertended 
to them, because it is taken for granted, 
whee two are seen out alone, that 
they ore oa , bet they 
mest make up their minds net to do this in 
the other parts of the city, for the reasons 

wen. When the oat alene they 
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“@00D-BYE, DARLING.” 


PY SETTIZ POWER BOUFTON 


“ Gead-bpe, Gerling" Thet wee of 
Teiteht shee began to fe!) . 
Mare 


the yorpee why. 
Mtl niver by 
~ Contd  Gme more bie 


Swe test eral of carthly bier |) 
a my teething (bee. 
Thee be paced. Mew cous we spent 


(Veer be bedd me te bee arms 

Even parting heath We charms ) 
be fee mrree © dart, 

Cheek te cheek and heart to heart! 


* Cant bye, darting" whlaperet low 
We het beeen cor bites beter 
Moe end? Meet tote farewed 
Pinte of lowe © eters tou? 


Neo, we parted for ewblic 
Re» @ oul meet the other's eunile 


le the » peas Gaye te camer, 
Vee cot meeste wereld few! @ ghowm 


trou tope, darting ~ otf)! I bear, 
V eee the etere etine Wright gud (enme, 
Ve ben tee rive riggers by, 
Aue tee peeetng & phere igh 


” (amd bye, darling © sett end bre 
¥ onde of neve aed words of wor 
Mtl tee river riggs by 

eet ) wae oar laet teed bye 


There are griefe the heart may know 
Blighting of of life bebow 

Vet we live and parery on 

Whew our every ope le geome 


Theagh my women + eral ie bowed 
And cart hope be be ite ehrved, 

* tim bye, darting  Teoatt way 
Whew they wey my t away! 


— — —_— 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 


WRiTTEs FOR THE GATURDAT EVENING FoeT. 


THE MISFORTUNE OF BEING A GREAT MAN 


The muck-rakers of literature are at it 
ageia One of those very conscientious 
gevtlemen who are always making it 
their “‘painfal duty” to publish every litte 
wrong or weakness they oan fod out about 
anybody, hae jast given to the world 
a biography of the sole divinity remaining 
to me from the hero.worship of my youth. 
If there is any little circumstance ta life 
of my hero which he would wish his friends 
to slide over kindly and not tell op him, 
that te the ciredmeatance which this consider- 
ate biographer considers it his “ painful 
duty” t tell what he knows about. Mang 
folks “painful duties! 

Off wo the right of our window there is a 
huge pile of dirt, A property owner is 
filing up « sunken lot. Every Tuenday, 
Phouredey, and Saturday, the asb-mwan dumps 
@ precious load of ashes, old shoes and 
skeleton skirts there. The city aleo deposits 
the street-scrapings thereon, That huge 
pile of refuse in a wight to bebold. And 
every day hideons old women and (rightfal 
looking chikdren come and bawk the mans 
vver, and turn it apside down, and stir it to 
ite innermost depths, and pounce like cate 
open whatever among the pitiful old trash 
strikes their eyes be Lord only knows 
what they can do with the staff Just so 
this well meaning biographer has raked 
among the useless old trash in the life of 
my bero, and hauled out the unsightly rub 
bish and published it, Nebody thanks him 
for tt, not even my dead heros enemies 

The saddest thing in this life in to be a 
great man Just beoause Ciod has given a 
reat intellect and a great heart, with 


mane 

strength to leave bis impress on bis day and 
| generation, for this reasen he muat be tarned 

inside out and given to the winds after he is 

dead Avy man, with a remote possibility 


of being « great man, would do well to thin 
twice before running the risk of baving 
everything tn his life that he was ashamed 
of told on him in a book after he was dead 
And be would do better to withdraw into his 
shell and not allow himeelf to bea great man 
under any circumstances, Cood Heavens, 
yes’! If one were offered the situation of 
being Dresident of the United States for two 
terme, just on the simple condition of having 
hie old love letters pallished, one wouldnt 
do it 

A great meanness onght to be told on any 

ody a amall weakness, & consti atonal de 
fect, or a wisfortune in the hfe of a pubhe 
man, as in that of a private person, ought to 


be kindly covered with the sweet veil of | 


charity What earthly good oan it do to tell 
the world that Abraham Lincolo had mean 
ancestor? Havent we all bad mean an 
cestors, Ld like te know! very mean, in 
deed, some of them. Doubtless the ohief 
tuogrepher himeelf hed mean ancestors, of 
if be hadnt, it ie an abeolute certainty that 
some of bee in t had a very 
unwise son Bach « eon, ipdeed, that a body 
we reminded of the adviee given to the poli 





titan, “Ife man see an ase to his dreamea, 
he has good hope of salvation, says the 
Talmad If the distinguished a 
will hang « lowking-glase at the foot of his 
bed at night, he will insure his soal « salve 
tien beyond a doubt What earthly good 


oan it do for the literary gentleman to shove 
to hie long bandied tn plement and claw ont 
the fact that s great man once wrote a very 
cowardly and spiteful letter? Havent we 
all written letters thet it makes as ashamed 
as death to remember? Haant every one 
of as aepoken words that we would almost 
out oar very tongues out to bave oneaid ? 


| Don't you suppose the reat man was morti 


fed enough over that one mean act of his 
life already, aye, from the very moment be 


was guilty of it, and that be tasted the bitter | 


waters of hamihation every time he thought 
of it as long as he lived 

The times you have made a fool of your 
eolf are far more grievous to rewember than 
the sins you beve committed  lherefore it 
ws kindly permitted the private todividual to 
ship the Rumercas times he has been a fool 
nor du bie frends go aod put it in the papers 
op bim = Por er private, and ought 
to be so reganted im the lives of great men 
es of little men A wan, because of his 
very greatness, will have groat weaknesses 
sometimes They have no more right to be 
put into a book than the littl weaknesses 
of litte men. How enraged the saints 
and berces up in Heaven must be, to see the 
cheap biographies parecling their qualities 
oat and hawking them over the aniverse ' 

If Shakepeare was arrested for deer steal 
ing, we dont want to be told of ut if 
Lord Bacon opce apon a time took a bribe 
if Queen Eliesbeth was a stingy old thing 
in private. epare us, O mack rater aod dont 
keep barping on it to the end of the world 
Leave ws, we beseech you, yet one of two 
saints aod heroes for a pattern, ene of two 
+> inapire us, and GU us with a grand glow 
from the light of thegr glories and victories, 
from the story of their saperhuman patience 
their God endowed gettua Haman natare 
dees mot geim anything by stripping ber 
heroes of the shining ve which « lovin 

| taney bas thrown over them. There would 
net bee brave pattern left for poor 
hamanity, if ali the great souls of the werld 
hed to have every moment of weakness laid 
bere to the profane gase of Ube whole earth 
A weigh Eg grand hero, with his 


tender beart, Anight | 
al 








we heve always thought them, brave, gifted, 
and strong, stare to guide us tn the nee 


| aetnte, heroes, and sages, forever 

before car tired eyes in their pogel robas of 

(hieing whitenem, ech that 

| “ A tortorn and bed brother, 
Rering, may (ake beeri agein z10 


| : 
| 
WRITYEN FOR THE G4TUBDAT BYEEING POST, 


BY ELLA WHEELER. 


There is a cortvin small organ upos the 
baman bead, supposed by to 
| le jast above the outer corner of eye. 
| thet I wish more women would cultivate 


bows 


You know orgins can be cultivated, where | 


Pre are deficient, by devoting me ani 

t to the subjects to which they relate. 
| God Uy bvtuaning ing We real catale where the or 
gen should belocated. And sol wish that cer 


tein women not of my scqusintance, but 
whom I am obliged to see, if I am in the 
street, or on the 

echereh, would irritate, aed rub, and 
Ty that small spot, just above the outside 
corner of their eyes, until the slambering 
orgen of Color in aroused, aud awasened, and 
made to understand its important daty. 

Yes, my dear little organ, you have « very 
im t part to act, in assisting ladies tu 
™ their wilets. If you keep awake, and 
alert, and assert your rights, and speak ont 
your mind freely, and fearlessly, and de 
clare that you will be heard, and will not be 
trampled upon, and get t back ep, when 
ever anything of the hind is attempted. 
why, then, I say, the ladies’ toileta will be 
artistic and neat, and pleasing to the eye of 
the bebolder, po matter huw simple and in 
expensive they may be Bat if you will 
slink off, ont of sight, and doze your !ife 
awey, aod never say a word, or doanything 
why then the Wwilets will be out of teste and 
incungracus, no matter how ‘‘ stylish” and 
expensive. For how can we expect a wo 
man to get on tasty and becoming garments 
who does not know the difference between 
blae and green, and who insists that pink is 

ta, and magenta crimeon ! 

We are all of us liable to be deceived in 
colors by gas or lamp light, and if we are 
foolish enough to select ribbons of dress 
goods in the evening (anleas for evening 
weer, we need not be surprised if daylight 
pute a very different face, | was going to 
say, but will change it to color upon affairs; 


i* 





cara, of at the theatre, or | 


AVALON. 
| waSFEME vos TEE SsTURDAT EVENING Fost, 


' BY LOUISE SCHEPLERN. 


omy te te HT 


| The daradl Inlaude of the Best, 
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f 
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And palaces ries, tatr and proad, 
W buss snow white dome beture me fer. 


They tell me, o er the Happy lalea, 

Treat Arthar rules with Ue eway. 
Io dreama, | see, enw in ems 

The tuvety face of Morgue la Faye. 

Wight eu bantiment laruws 

Koand Galahad, faithiul knight and pare, 
And over Launfal’s bosom hows 

The guides hair of Tryamvar. 


And eo « dim receding shere, 
W hose sweetowes | have never known, 

Bach hidden beauty holds in store, 
That ali the ligtt from earth bas 





And ever Hope my heart liew — 
The picture fades, aed ali te 
Avalon! (Un, the Happy lee! 


THE GHOST OF SARAH JANE 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT, 
BY ANNA MORRIS, 


‘*Jerushy! Jernsby!" shouted Farmer 
Price, ‘Jerushy!” louder and more im- 
perative with every repetition. ‘* Where on 
airth is the woman ?” and he strode through 
the kitchen, and into the pantry beyond it. 





bat there are women who will go deliberat 
ly, intentionally, and with malice afore. 
thought, and pur: hase an elaborate gros grain 
blae bow and sash to wear with a red dress / 
or red sash to wear with a blue dress! | 
have seen it done, I, myself, like the fly, 
with ** my little eye.” 

Now all the new styles that Dame Fashion, 
Empress (when she was) Eagenie, or any 
other woman may invent or introduce, all 
the new rales that may be laid down, all 
the new ideas that may be put forth, can 
never, never, waver make blue and red bar 
monize, and no lady ean be tastefully at 
tired, though her ribbons be ten dollars per 
yard, and her dreas pattera cost a thonsand, 
when she wears these two colors, unless it 
be upop some national celebration oceasion, 
and she wishes te represent the colors of 
our dear olf flag in ber dress, which is quite 
another thing; for every other feeling gives 
way to love of country and paetriotiam al- 
ways, and under all ciroumstances. 

Hut Lam speaking of the asnal street, oar 
riage, charch of ball costame. How often 
on the promenade bave | seen ladies attired 
in costumes that must have cost a small for 
tune, yet so wretehedly were the colors ar 
ranged, that the whole toilet looked out of 
taste and tawdry I remember once seeing 
a young lady dressed in green; that is the 
foundation, Une dress itaclf was green ; and on 
ber bair she wore a deep blue mbbon, while a 
purple knot fastened ber collar. Thus bring- 
ing into one toilet three of the moat inbar- 
monious colors the eye could fall upon, 

It neome strange to me that women cannot 
| mee at a glance what colors harmouize and 

whatdo not. | kuow our fashion magazines 
are fall of horrid combinations, but as I 
|naid before, Kustion can never change the 
| rules of ovlor, So long as the world stands 
| blue and qwreen will never harmonize, and 
| erimaon, soarlet, pink, or alusost any color 
| of red will harmonise with green, and the 
| combination will appeal pleasantly to the 





Hiae and pink are worn together, and the 
eflect in not positively unpleasant Yet for 
My taste would 


jeye 


my part | do not fancy it 
dictate blae flowers or mbbeus in the hair 
| with a blue dress, and if any bows or sashes 
j either blue or black. However, | suppose 
women will continue to dress in as wretohed 
taste as they please in spite of all that cana 
be said, or they will at least until they rub 
up those dormant organs of coir and set 
them to work. Hatif they wil persist in 
wearing green and blue, or red and bine, I 
wiah = would keep out of my sight, for 
such a display of pour taste always efleots 
me hke « jatring discord in munic 
|} You have heard, haven't you, some de 
| lightful piece of music played, and just as 
you were floating into heaven ou the ex 
| quisite strains @ bareh, grating, crashing dis- 
}ourd has spoiled it ali? Weil, that is jast 
| the fooling precisely that it gives me to see 
a costly, beautifal toiuet ruined by « diaboli- 
cal combination of oolora, And, my dear 
young ladies, before you tarn ap your noses 
at my remarks, let me whisper in your ears 
that lam not alore im this feeling | have 
heard a number of nilemen expreas the 


lew, ** What was the reason that Mias A 

| looked so poorly today? Her attire was 

| comtly and elegant, yet somehow the general 
«feet was wretobed, and that quiet little 
Mine B quite outahone her And they 
did net koow anti it was explained to them 
that it was Miss As poor taste in avers that 
bed aupeyed them, 


—_——_— 


TURKISH LOVERS 
Writing ts an art that is not general among 


the Turks, consequently when «lover wishes | 


to communicate bis sentiments in writing, 
be has a mode of effeot it without pen, 
ink, of paper, by means of flowers, fraits, 
wards, stika, sta@a, and cvlors, of whieh be 
makes a packet, each article having an alle 
gernecal sense, The packet ix called  selam. 
ihuee who employ this mode of communi- 
oation have a casket stored with the neces. 
sary aruicies to compose a selam. Tuer have 
# diothonary, that they know by memary, of 


same sentiment, and | have beard men ask, | made for hard work. 


**Here lam, Aaron. What do you want?” 
said bis wife, appearing at the bed-room 
door, and furtively wiping her eyes as she 
apoke. 

** What do I want? Why, « lunch put up 
for the men. Were going up to the five 
acre lot, and may not get through with the 
urase there till late. So step round lively, 
for we haven't a moment to lose. But what's 
he matter?" he added, looking curiously at 
his wife's swollen eyes. ‘* Haint of 
anybody's being dead nor nothing, have 
you ?” 

**No, Aaron,” waa the meek reply. 

‘* Then what in thunder is the matter? | 
do bate to see a woman always a-orying 
roand the house, and you've done nothing else 
these three deys. Confound it!" be added 
angrily, ‘‘why don't you tell whats the 
matter?" 

** What's the ase, Aaron?” answered his 
wife. ‘You know well euough what's the 
matter.” 

**] should think | did!" yelled the farmer, 
almost beside himself with passion. ‘Just 
because I won't send that fool of a boy to 
sobvol, and college, and make a gentleman 
of bim, I'm to have no of my life. 
Bat I tell you, Jerashy Price, it's no use. 
He's been to school three winters, and got 
edication enough, and now be shall go to 
work. Bo you just shut up, and get that 
luneh ready. 

* Bat, Aaron, Tom ia not a fool, but a 
bright, smart boy; the master said so last 
winter, He ian't strong enough to work 
hard on the farm; and hes s anxious to 
leara more. Do, husband, let him have a 
chance,’ she pleaded earnestiy. ‘111 work 
and save every way I can, so an to belp 
along, if youll only send him to college. | 
cant bear to see him look so disappuinted 
like. His eyes have grown big and dark, 
hike his mother's; somebow when he 
loeka so grieved, though he tries not to, it 
makes me feel jast as if Bareh Jane was 
looking at me and acousing me of not treat- 
ing bim well.” 

** | tell you, woman,” thundered ber has- 
band, ‘he shall not go to college, and 
there's no use of talking. His mother look 
ing at you, indeed! 7 1 wish shed tell 
you to burry up that lunch, and not waste 
the best haying day we've had this year. 
Sead a boy of mine w !" he con. 
tinued, as his wife set the lupoh basket be- 
fore him. No! not if his mother stood be- 
fore me and asked me to, I wouldn't!” And 
he left the house, banging the door behind 
him. 

‘Poor Tom!" sobbed his kind step 
mother, ber tears flowing freely, now she 
wasalene. “If I could only help him! | 
promised poor Bareah Jane when she was 
dying that I'd always be kind to him; and 
that was mostly the reason | married Aaron 
afterwards, thinking somehow | should have 
more chance to take care of Tom. I think 
I may say lve tried to do my duty by him 
as much as if hed been my own ohild. Bat 
now Aaroa's so dead set against his having 
any mere schooling, 1 dont know what tw 
dv. It seems somehow as if Tom waan't 
He's kind of delicate, 
| like his mother, and wants to read and write 
all the time, though hes always ready and 
| willing to do whatever | ask him. 

** 1 did hope | sbould coax Aaron round, 
| while Tom was off at bie grandfather's this 





| week , bat I don't seem to one bit ;" and with | 


a deep sigh she went on with her work and 

| meditations at the same time. 

| She was soon interrupted, however, by a 
loud shout and merry voices in the lane 
which led to the house, and reached the door 

| just in time to meet the identical Tom of 

| ber thoughts, a fine-looking lad of sixteen. 

| ** How are you, mother dear |" be exclaim. 
ed. “See whol bave bruaght home with 
me! and he stood aside to reveal a bright, 
pretty girl of about his own age. 


ingly 
** Why, Dolly Stevens, is that you? How 
|} you bave grown and altered! 


the good woman bustled about, bringing 


the allusions they wish to give by their | could water and palw-leaf fana, wo say vo 


flowers Av auilret signifies * We are both 
of ene mind, 
weep continually, bat you deride my tears.’ 
& piece of cloth, “1 am tired of your im- 
pertanities .” « of buckram or can- 
vas, ** We shall tegetber tomorrow.” a 
pieee of milk, “ you have gained my mind .” 
« looking-glams, “I am ready to sscrifice 
myself fur yea |” « pastel, “1 love you very 
mach.” A grain of raisin, some blac silk, 
* pes, a morsel of sngar, and a piece of the 
wowed of errenged in @ certain order, 
form a billet dows to this effect: * My heart, 
Lam in love with you, the pain which my 


eval, | oTe cecastons to me has nearly deprived me 


them stay jast as 





| of my senses, my heart passionately desires 
| yours, give my 4 the b 
i y 





——— ee -——- 
@ “On, Nenn » Wilt thoe gang wi’ 
o@ ibe thief said he wae trying & 
a gvet 


& piece of rose bush, 1) 





| thing of tempting dishes from the pantry, 
tll fom declared it made him hot to sce 
| ber, and playfully pulling ber down int» a 
| chair, demanded to be seat for whatever was 
| needed next. 
| “Sit down yourself, Tom, and eat a tart, 
| while I take a look at Dolly, I haven't seen 
her since your grandfather moved away ten 
years ago. Mercy on as, child! how muck 


Tom's mother! you don't re 
| member ber any more than Tom ; you were 
| both euch little things when she died.” 
“Now, Tom, I shall want some st 
from the village before and 
ponte Spee eens ae A, -F- 


**This is | 
my vouerable Aunt Dolly,” he added laagh-— 


De come, 
right i and sit dowa where its cool,” and | 


| you look like Sarab Jane, your sister and 





























“ru now, mother,” said Tom, rising. 
os ol thors, a you (be muleases ) ag, 
end see whet a want,” answered Mz. 
' 


‘| sappose ‘ve mo good news forme!” 
ally, ae be took the jag, and 


cbange bis mind if Sarab Jape herself came 
and wld him to 
“Id like to see her try it,” answered 













aghast at the bare idea uf Aaron's being made 
w do anything he did not chovse. - 
dead a 





* Yea, 1!” resp ly, stoutly. 
tell you bow ;" and looking around as if feer- 
ful uf being overheard, she whispered a few 
earnest words to her companion. 

** Law sakes, Dolly Stevens, surely you 
don't mean it! 

** Yea, indeed I do,” anewered Dolly, ‘‘ and 
we tare co ibe en eee so come and 
help me © my preparations.” 

my ny too meok astonished for words, 
Mrs. Price led the way to her ** spare room,” 
and locked themselves in. 

On Tom's return he found an early tea 
ready; and soon after it was flnished, as he 
seemed much fatigued by bis journey, his 
mother s' that he should go to bed, 
and be ready to help his father early in the 
morniog. 

as ly, you must be tired too,” she added, 
turning to the young girl. 

** Yea I am,” was the answer, ‘‘ bat I will 
sit here a few minutes longer with you.” 

Bo Tom said, * good-night,” and took 
himeelf off, with just a vague idea that ‘the 
women wanted to get him out of the way.” 

It was quite late when the haymakers re 
turned to Mrs. Price nodding over the 
well loaded supper-table. The meal des 
patched, Mr. Price snnounced his intention 
of going at once to bed, being ** as tired as 
Soe Bete minutes he was sparing 
4 . 


Hie wife baving cleared away the rem- 
mants of the supper also retired; but not 
until she bad paid « visit to the spare room. 

About twelve o'clock aroused 
the farmer. What—he could not tell ; but he 
afterwards said, it seemed as though a cold 
hand was drawn over bis face. BSleepily ad- 
justing his pillows, be turned over for an- 
other pap; when a sight met bis gaze that 
roused him completely, At the ead of the 
room there was su AE menage bay me 
instead of the pitchy dar which 
been all d buta tbefore. He 
rained himself to discover the cause, bat 
shrank back, as the light, a pale blue uan- 
earthly glare increased, and by it he saw his 
wife, not Jerusha, but the long dead Sarah 
Jane, standing in the doorway, and looking 
most reproachfully st him. 

** I must be dreaming,” be muttered, rab- 
bing his eyes and starin, ain towards the 
door, hoping the vision departed, But 
no, there it was, even more distinctly than 
at first, with one hand raised and pointing 
towards him. 

Farmer Price would have felled | man 
to the ground who had dared him 
coward; bat somebow there was a most un- 
comfortable sensation creeping over him 
just then, and his teeth chattered as he en- 
deavored to speak. 

**Jerashy! Jorushy!" he gasped, ‘ wake 


up! 
Fut Jerusha slumbered peacefully beside 
him. The vision seemed approaching. He 
drew the bed clothes tightly over bis head, 
and lay trembling antil nearly smothered 
when ventured to peep cautiously forth 
once more, Still it stood pointing at him, 
and wild with horror he shriesed, ** What, 
what do you want? Ouly tell me! Don't, 
for pity sakes, come any nearer!" he added, 
shrinking to the farthest possible corner as 
the ghostly visitor seomed to advance. 
** Aaron !" it said in low, sepulchral tones, 
” 7 have you not kept your promise?" 
‘What promise?” gasped the terrified 
“Ob! don't come any nearer,” he 








man. 
again implored. 

** The promise you made me on my death- 
bed that you ever be kind to our boy. 
How have you fulfilled it? You see him 


longing striving for more knowledge, 
and you will not give it to him, but treat 
him harshly when he even ventures to plead 
. LT cannot rest quietly in my grave 
while he is so treated.” 

“Ob! go back! there's a good woman, 
and I'll let him learn whatever he pleases,” 
groaned Aaron. ‘‘Jerashy, wake up!” and 
he shoo. his wife viviently. 

“Law, Aaron! what's the matter? ‘T’ain't 
time to get up yet, is it?” aleepily answered 
his wife. 


“Bee there! Ob, see there!” he whis- 
pered, peinting toward the strange appari- 
uon, ** See ab Jane? Ob! 't come 
any nearer!’ he yelled again. 

‘Bee Sarah Jane!” said Mrs. Price, de- 


liberately sitting up. ‘‘ What on airth do 
you mean, Aaron’ I don't see anything of 
her.” 

‘Don't see anything’ Don't se her 
in white, ‘poim at 
me?” he groaned. ~e 


“Way, you must be dreaming, Aaron! 
How can you faney anybody is standing 
there?" 

** Because I see her. Oh! don't come 
any nearer’ Tell me what you want, and 
get aleng back to your grave, there's a good 
woman, he entreated once more. 

Blowly the vision answered 
| “Swear solemnly that will send Tom 
| to school and coll end tena him kindly. 
| Lf you refuse, I will hasnt you nightly.” 
| ** Ob, don't! don’t: I swear it,” howled 

the tortured man. 
| “Swear what, Aaron?” asked Mrs. Price. 

“Swear Tom shall go to school and ool- 
lege, if shell only let me alene,” groaned 
ber husband. 

** Lam saTisrrep !” announced the vision ; 
and gliding swiftly forward, swept her cold 
hand over ) Pon face, and , 

With a yell that would have done credit to 
a wild Indian, Aaron sank back en his pil- 
low, trembling in every limb. 

“For mercy's sake, Aaron Price, what is 
the matter,” exclaimed his wife. ‘* Who are 
you talking aad swearing to?” 

For some minutes Aaron was unable to 
speak, but gradually recovering, related 
what he hed seen and heard. 

“Oh, how awfal!” 





upathized Mrs. Price. 


| Right ! Ob, dear’ I hope I shan't see her. 
) ** Coming every night’ What do you 
| mean?" demanded the farmer. 


* Why, because she anid she'd haunt 
if you did not send Tom to college ;” 
swered his better half. “ And 
| always did jast as she said, ever 


| were little girls at school ~ 
“Bat I am going to send him 
festas lean’ First to 

college; that's what she ; 

lim 4o a dozen, rather than feel ber 
om my fece again, ‘was the emphatic 
Mra. Price wisely forbore to 

joy at this 
whole attention 
‘of ber husband. It was 








“And now to think U be coming every | 
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he had any surpicions, he prudent! 
them to Kintealt, and Tom we anh 
the very next week. 


— em —— 


WALES AND HIS WIFE IN ROME. 


While I was in an artist's studio, the Prinee 
and Princess of Wales came in, having only 
one geatleman of their suite with them. The 
Princess was dreased very simply ; a founced 
black silk, short skirt, with over-skirt 
and short, loose jacket of merino, 
both trimmed I’ with white guipure 
lace over which was biack silk fringe. By 
the way, ag can know an lish woman 
everywhere by this peculiarity of drees, the 

. Loe have to trim black silk with 
white especially in w dresses. 
The hat of the Princess FF velvet 
- © Seep brim, a long black feather, 
and a little stiff, straight, ga Per on 
of a feather at the left sides hair was 
rs braids in a net; plain 
gold earrings, and a cherry ribbon around 
ber throat, ander the points of the white ool- 
lar; the ends of the ribbon had a little white 
lace applique flower on them. Her 
highvess had a neat little dark um! 
which she swung about in a manner that d 
not seem very € t to me. But she struck 
me as being an unaffected, amiable young 
woman, and even | anaes than her pictures, 
though very like . The expression of 
her face is gay and cheerful, and she seems 
to be extremely well sequainted with her 
busband ; there was a freedom 
we += between them. Once the 

*rince looked at a photograph bang ina 
& corner, and said to Haruld Neriehea Ob 
Genoa, to be sure.” ‘‘ No,” replied Harold, 


tin . 

The Prince laughed—went to his wife, 
touched her on the shoulder, and said loud- 
ly: “I say! Just think! I took Constan- 
tinople for Genoa!” and both laughed as if 
it was a good joke. 

The Prince not only touched his wife, bat 

much louder to her than others, and 
this tells the sad story. The pretty, pleasing 
young woman, is becoming quite deaf; it is 
he tary; her mother, the Queen of Den- 
mark, is very deaf. The Princess 








dria begins, also, to look deaf; she leans 
forward to catch all that is said, and has a 
rather vague expression. When sbe stande— 
and she rarely sits on such an occasion as 
yesterday, she throws out her left foot, as if 
taking one of the dan positions; the first 
movement forward or which she 

her left 


i 


makes betrays the reason of this, 
knee is atid, and moves rigidly, wi 
bending. The Prince sits or sands; indeod, 
he threw himself into a chair twenty times; 
at least, d the visit. Iam not as well 
opin men's os in women’ 
will do my best in to the Prince's 
toilet. It seemed as and 
in style as his wife'’s—for really 
lace of hers and pro 

with its old style and bad style 
were very far ion being in good 
bert Edward's figure is natarally 
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for its novelty. 

I noticed when they 
his wife into the carriage in ral old 
married-man sort of way, and tucked in her 
Os tee The Princess of Wales 

* ath voice, deep. mellow, 
| and she speaks English with B aap ianaeates 
xpre-sion. 





| accent and nicety of « 
She is a lo i 
and the prince should not find it bard now, 
after his scwin 
, lease of life, to 
| & Sweet, 
young too, seems 
thank 


_ English, when the of their 
bio wit, anh Cale Waters, Gane dem apes 
| hopefulneas. 
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L 
Cet, Owes seen Dy Go Gwe, Gran; Ho Gustnens to 
But I heow ft ie almost the morning, the air is so 
hashed amd se chlil 
Cun SER So eee ao Enget Indeed, ( you can, it 
For sometimes you sicep towards morning ; Le be 
quiet and rest “7 


iu 


le it the pain that disturbs yore? Your forebead fecls 
{hoped thatthe fetes had bt yo, you ay ther 
or 
patient and calm. verted = 
Is 1 se hard to bear, dear? I know it is hard, by 


Fy pha 
ab! A ee poe tale Os, end let you be free fer « 


1. 
Wanye, Ba | om ast wanyi jen of sowing 
a0, “. 
De aot you trouble for me, dear; | rest tz the day- 
time, you know. 
Just ket me straightew pillow, and darkem the 
Night from your t; 
All I cam do te so the ald I can give is so 
alight | 
Iv. 
You, | cam sce at the window, the dawning begins to 
a waye so patient, | kmow that 
ore a eo 
B A+ omar a while oe 
t ' ’ 
: ~ eull dear ath 
yy P 
rete a get some rest, ; ty te be 
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MARK JARRETT'S DAISY. 


THE WILD FLOWER OF HAZELBROOK. 





CHAPTER XXXVIII. 


PERSECUTION. 
Al Daisy was disquieted and alarm- 
ed, ay te to ited, at 


casing Abel Btoke where she hed expected 


He shook his head with « short, sharp mo- 
tion. 

‘* Now's my time, miss," he with 
a dogged determination in his tone. ‘* His 
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you shall, Miss Daisy,” be retarned, 
promptly, ‘‘ when I've had my say ; but not 
afore—not afore.” 


She turned angrily from him, and walked 
te the window. 

He followed her a pace or two, and pro- 
Cowde d— 


pres ge ee if ever man d heresk 
. with a wild of his t arm. 
cunlvene « 


“a 
{ 
; 


fit 
oi 
1 
ay 






has ae, ane Bo at © Soe ae gre he eee. 
ng 


“ You—you may, Abel,” she replied, be- 
SS te * Bat, ber, 

am = engaged—very much, in- 
dot cam only spare you a few mi- 





A peoaliar 
teres as be gazed 
rather than insolently, upon her 
features, bat he did not 
his thoagh's. 
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he could not raise her eyes ta,the face of 
Abel, for fear of fore- 


esive the answer. 
** You was stole,” resumed Abel, 
assuming a more familiar tone. * 
stole—you and another—" 

** Another,” echoed Daisy, faintly. 
** Yes, another. There was two of you 
sure —two little pouty babbies—twin 
babbies, said, he was sure on, for he 
took ‘em away, an’ carried ‘em to Mark's 
house. Mark, however, was in a orful 
when he found there was one more than 
wanted, so he up an’ told Martin to get rid 
o’ the other.” 
A moan of horror burst from Daisy's lips. 
‘* Not to murder the poor little creature— 
not to hurt it—not so bad as that; but to 
take it back to ite mother, poor think,” re- 
joined Abel, with an affectation of tender 
hamanity which did not quite belong to 
bim. “You see Mark looked at you 


aally 
ou was 


So, after good deal of tal and 'rang- 
ing an’ managin’, the babe was banded over 
to Aunt Joyse, who carried it somewhere 
where old says it wur well cared for, 
an’ ma be now livin’ like you, miss, as a— 


young lady. 

laughed rudely, in a tone which 
made Daisy's biood run cold. She pressed 
her hands as she crossed them on her neck, 
and murmured— 
‘Did he tell you the name of my pa 
rents?” 


tatingly. 
‘Not even what they were?” dhe fal- 
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He harsbly. 


“Ab! Abel,” he exolaimed, gutturally and 
na 4 **We don't want none o' you, 
Mog ias Daiay an’ I got some business 


oggy-—eave me from this 
man!" gasped Daisy, as if suffocating. ‘I 
bave been so oruelly insalted by him. Make 
him g> away.” 

‘s bands were on Abel's coat collar 
and cuff in an instant. Red as her face was 
when she company with Mark Jarrett, 
it was ys ous now. 

** Out o' thia,” she said, in a low but most 
determined tone. 

As she backed him towards the door, he 
cried, in a low tone, too, but net a little 
ferociounly-- 

** Let go of me, fool, I'm dangerous.” 
“Bo be I,’ she answered between her 
teeth ; ‘‘so be I.” 

** Let go, or Ill beat 
with my fiesta,” he growled, wrathfully. ** Let 
go your bold, you fool I say. Don't think 
you ean hold me as if I were that twig Tib 
you ran after.” 

And he tried to shake her off. As easily 
he might have sought to remove a leopard 
from his throat with a wave of lis finger. 
**An ounee o' Tib is worth a ton of bad 


to the ground 


her blood is up, is something - 


“1 will kill you,” threatened Abel, foam- 
img at the mouth, as he found himself drag- 
ged over the threshold. 


** No,” he replied, promptly and unhesi- | culean 





“ Well, yes, he told me that,” retarned 
Abel, with a bright gleam in his eyes. ‘‘ He 


‘Bo you shall if you can, when Mark Jar- 
rett be done wi’ you, you cowardly, creepin’, 





said they mother war & poor, w d 
poor beggar, a laboregs wife, an’ hersen | 
laborer born.” } 


Daisy staggered back on hearing this | 
cruel statement, and sank en to a chair 
powerless. 

The curtain seemed to be drawn down | 
over Wilfred Rokeby forever—an impene- 
trable, irremovable black curtain. 

" ejaculated Abel, who was wateh- 


take on much, miss. You are a great deal 
better off now than if you had never been 
stolen at all. Now you are a young lady, in 
a fine house, with fine rooms to live in, an 
your own maid to wait on you, fine horses to 
nde upon ; and you've Abel Swke—that is 
I—to act as your groom, though I be better 
born than you be.” 


Daisy sprang to ber feet—this sounded so 
i qualifed insult. Indeed, she in- 
stinctively ejaculated, as a flush of ovlor 
mounted to ber furehead, and tears sprang 
into her eyes— 

** This is a rude ou - 

“Not on my part, Miss Daisy. Don't 
think that, I prays of you,” be instantly re- 


joined, with uaf earnestness. ‘| ha’ 
been rudel tup, as you know, mias— 
always in kr stable, or on the pian- 





try wench, I will make you my lady, an’ the 
proud people shall bow to you an smile on 
you, an be gracious to you, as if you wur 
-— asthey. An you shall be, for you 


rkb born whelp,” she hissed, bet ween 
her teeth. ‘‘I knows who you be, though 

oa thinks I doa't, bat Til make Muster 
Mark Jarrett teli'ee whe ‘se be, an’ that ‘ll 
make'ee keep in kennel I warr'nt.” 

Abel Btoke heard every word of this, as if 
she had been sputte: molten lead in bis 
face. He did not doubt that Daisy heard 
every word of it too, and would in conse- 
q b ptical as to his being « 
gentleman born ; if umbappily he had 7 

im bis hand at the moment, and fall 
control of it, it would have bardly with 
the stoat-hearted Meggys life and his own 
fature prospects. But he was not armed, 





and Meggy bad him and held him at ‘van- | 


» ee eee them, 
swore bornbly in an undertone, struggled 
with all the strength he could exert, he could 
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another long corridor to traverse, at the end 
of which was the door which led into the 

















| 

rescued was out of all danger; and after 
that, he quietly waited antil she should be 
brought tw him ia peraon, to prove abe hed 





them aati! be gave him permiasion ; aad it 
wes imposible for bim, in this 
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— the grass her fuot have pressed, the 
eaves her dress have teached. I've 


her too much !” 

“You!” ejaculated Mark Jarrett, with 
withering scorn, biting hia nether lip. 
“Aye, me! Bhe moight ha’ the love o' 
& worse man than Abel Swke, he exclaimed, 
insoleatiy. 

** Megyy snapped her fingers, and eried, 


“And I - you told her thie?" re- 
sponded Mark Jarrett, taking a firmer grip 
of the handle of hin whip. 

** Why not?” replied Abel, defiantly, onst- 
ing, in hia t t, all d a) to the 
winds, ‘I knows she be only the brat of « 
hedger and ditcher, an' I be a gentleman 
born.” 

Moeggy screamed, and felt her nails elon- 
gate. 
* Liar!" cried Mark Jarrett, with fleroe 
wrath, as he gave Abel Stoke a fearfal lash 
across the face, for the moment quite blind 
ing him. ** My Daisy ie a lady of a bundred 
descents. You—you—you are the sen of 
Joyne Stoke. (Go and ask from her the name 
of your gentleman father |" 
© strode to the bell, and pulled it as if 
he would break the wire. The summons was 
responded to by two or three men servants 
Mark Jarrett always had a namber of men- 
servants within hin beok and call. He peint- 
ed to Abel, who, with his hands to bis water- 
ing eyes, was staggering about in intense 
pain. He said, sternly — 
“Tarn bim out of the house, and drive 
him off the grounds. Do not on apy aceount 
let him enter again.” 
**I don't care!” roared Abel, foaming at 
the mouth with andagony. “/ ii be 
revenged en ay Jarrett, if it cost me 
my life!” 
‘Attend me to your mistress's chamber, 
girl,” exclaimed Mark Jarrett, without beed- 
ing him, aad quitted the room with a hasty 
atop. 
Meggy followed him, with a chuckle as she 
Abel Stoke. 
** Got your cbange, lurcher?" she sneered. 
Ne inetdent intervened during their pro 
grease to Dainy's suite of apartwents; but it 
was not without much alarm and paiofal 








not shake off Meggy. They proceeded to- | 


gether down the —slowly, it is true, 
and describing circles, as it is the nature of 
wrestlers to ; but they moved down it 
until they reached « flight of stairs. 

This bt was eortainly a ‘* fight,” for 
they descended like a flash of lightning, 
Abel arriving on the thiek maroun sheep- 


ted, for Meggy 
was nimbly to ber feet again, and as Avel 
gathered himself ap she fastened upun him 
without s moments pause. 

The passion of Abel nuw became & species 
of delirram. 

** Take your claws from me, you wild cat, 
he shosted, fariously. * his done 
Let go, let go. Ill throttle you, 1 twist 
your gallet, if I sawing for you.” 

* Bimeby, you brawlin’ car—bimeby,” re. 
sponded Meggy, in her resviute, determined 
tones. ** You aint strong enough now. My 
tags stronger ‘an yours—-I dont swill, an’ 





get drunk-—eu my pail will last yourn oat 
Come Jong! Insult my Miss Daisy —my 
You insult 


t, dear child, Miss Daisy ' 
Coe we that bara-door rag o yourn! Wait 
till Master Mark Jarretta done wi ye! If | 
don't get ‘neagh bar off your poll to staff « 
pt low wi, an play serateh-cradle wi your 

mug, wy name bain t Meg Hiythe 





be my wife, an I am a genti 
| born 7” 
| Ne doubt Able Stoke believed that he had 
made a wost magnanimous declaration of 
| bis passion, and iw all probability be enter- 
| tained something more than « hope that 
| Dessy, dazzled by his right to a positiwr to 


dale. Agh! you scurvy fox, you sneakin 

vermin’, to frighten that sweet flower in 

beastly drink! Come on! I'd haul 

02 in to Muster Mark if you was five times as 
, On Six times as agly |” 

kept her word, although there was 





foreboding that they discovered the rooms 
vecant on arriving there 

Daisy was goue. Bhe had not left a note 
a strip of paper, with two or thred words on 
it--asign to indicate whither she had depart- 
ed, or woald ever return. 


CHAPTER XXiX. 
FRESH GAME STARTED 
It took @ week of more ww reatore te Wil 


| Rokeby safficient * protoplasm’ to ovdnter 


balance the quantity extorted from him by 
his straggle in the Kennet, to save the life of 
the beautifal young creatare, whom be had 
not for an tostant « single duubt was Mark 
Jarrett s Daimy 

At first bie exhaustion was excessive, and 
this was followed by the usnal fever, durin 
whieh he had » firm conviction that be b 
seen Daisy's iarge, deep, intense, lastrous 
eyes bending over bim, and looking loving- 
ly imte bis, and ber small, sweet lips smiling 
upoo him, parting, aod attering soft words, 
low aud slivery, Lke « peal from hyacinth 
bella. 

Gradually, in some strange way -he was 
unable ty decide how the dear face merge: 
into one scarcely leas dear to bia, and one 
which, im the brightness of ite fresh y »ath, 
could have been hardly less beautiful — his 
wotbers 

Cotil be had strength enough to leave bis 
bed, and take exercise in the open air, to re 
ceive the congratulations of the family be 
neath whose ruof be was staying capecial- 
ly the two young ladies who had, by whip 
pag Up their ponies to « mad yaliop un see 
tog bis erie pesilon, end sirieking at the 
top of their lungs, procured him successful 
assistance —he did not permit the name of 
Demy to cross bis | 

He bad satisfied himself, at the very 
earliest moment he was able tu express a 
cvberent thought, that the young lady Le had 


d with life, and what her tw preston 
of bie gallantry might be 

Bat he waited Basecee-cfally He wae too 
well-bred, and inwardly too mach mortibed, 
any remark concerning her to 
to whom he believed that, equally 
, the was astranger, and it was 
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had scarcely strength 7 
Wil, springing to his feet. 
Sam ee one ane else here, | 


iil 
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“ A anbterfage |” 
all,” rejotned hie mother, quickly 
and decisively. *‘ They had one who 


as a reference fur Mark a 

Wil paced by! room with pot | and 
bast Atle he placed 
Lino ectt Cofore bie See 


= a he exclaimed, in a stern voice, 
** there v in am- 
biguity and comeeal cunt, Lord Belvoir 
ia the man of supreme and unblemished 
DY ou 4 him to be, why the 
arene about him? My father seems to 
a in angry abborrenee. Why! Who 
is be?” 
Mra. Rokeby rose ap from her seat with « 
diguifed air, and said, half —~ . 
**Toan scarcely expect ig il, to have 
upreasoning faith in me, w he who of all 
men under heaven should bold it fast and 
Crmly, falters. I repeat to you that the 
honur and the high principle of Lord Bel- 
voir are unimpanobabie A a ey with 
which we are all connected com im to 
act aad move in a mysterious way, and me 
to keep closely hidden his as well as my se- 
oret.” 
* Your secret!” ejacalated Wil, with « 
h fate of one 


— ds the PPy 
very dear te me, and may be to you one 
day,” replied his mother, with a deep sigh. 
** Bat in order that you may not, at least, 
interfere unnecessarily, and obstruct what | 
am sute, if you knew all, you woald strive 
te advance, i will reveal to you that Lord 
Belvoir is my ovusia.” 

“TI hate cvasins!" oried Wil, impeta- 


What, your Oousin Gabrielle? Ob fle, 
Wil,” rejuined his mother, with o silvery 
langh. 

il swung round on one foot, and pro- 
menaded ap and down the room, as if prao- 
tising fora pedestrian feat of seven wiles 
within the hour seg yA like an 
oath trembled oa his lips if it did not es- 
cape them. 

** Lord Belvoir is the sen ef my father’s 
brother,” pursaed his mether, in a olear, 
ringing, elevated tone; ‘‘to whom the boaur 
of the bouse of Rokeby is as dear as his 
own.” 

Wil stopped short, aud hurrying to his 
mother, he flung his arms about her, aud 
kinned ber fondly 

‘Pity and pardon my miserable imps- 
tience, dearest mother |" he exvlaimed, with 
emotion. 

**My own Willy,” she responded, as she 
returced hin kiss with passivuate tondernens. 

“The fact is, my dear mother,” be ex 
claimed, reatively, ** we all seem to be wan 
dering blindly through « tortuvcus maze of 
thoruy avenues, and we shall never escape 
from them, nnless some one strikes a clue 
we that will prove o hey to the whole, 
| and I have made up my mind tw devote my 
| self to the work.” 
| * Do you copeecive what the ultimate aim 

and object of all engaged im the mystery 
and the unediondl the estanglomout in? 
interrogated bis mother, eagerly 

“As far an I have been able t gather 

from « few facta, and to construct @ theory, 
it tn this 











' 


think more clearly, ‘Tue Earl of Tomple 
combe in dead, and has left behind bum ao 
heir-etlaw Whe is that ber’ 

Aye!” ejaculated his mother, as if he 
had put w her a problem impossible uf sola 
bos 

** The late carl had twin sons, said to have 
periahed by vielenoe -one, your brother in 


law, whe left two danyhters, one supposed 
ty be Crabrielle, hitherty known to me ase 
cousin, The two sens supposed dead are 
said to be alive—both 
His mother vodded her head assenting!y 
“If ao, the one preved to be the elder in 


berits both tite and eatates,  ooutinued Wil, 


etill speaking as if thinking ‘Now, the 
pmo to be discovered beyond the poss 

nity of refatation are tu tie these Bret, to 
determine the heir atlaw secoudiy, ty fod 
the female twins of your sister Mra Moke 

by turned partly frow bin and tiray Lat 

trell, the sun of the Far! of Templocoube, 
and as it may tore out, the her atlaw, and 
thirdly, te reouncale reunite all who have 
been ‘parted by animeosities and quarrela, 
and so build ap the fabric, which now lesa 


despised and disfiyured rain on the = 
I atu right in these , cperalities, am | uot / 


he retarned, preming his temples | 
| with both bis hands, a«if t» make himself 






“You ere, Wil, my dear boy,” she ex- 
claimed, im « somewhat 





















































































with erpanded seoruti- 
amagy, eee, ove rer) lineament 
Ra receded & pase or we, 

** Great heaven! Mark Jarrett's Daisy!” 


Feet Secure than = 
my power of a Ted oat 
abe erolai 


fused to f the water | swam tw her, took 
her—Mark Jarrett's Daisys in my arma; 
bad her face -Mark ee oo 
cluse to my own, cluse to — 

close. I hed her hand —Mark Jervetae 
Daisy's hand—in mine when she came te 
life again, and | was loo = » per- 
haps—-im her face Mark Jarrett's ‘ 


mortal enmity with him. If the yoang lady 
on bad saved had really been Mark Jarrett s 
ainy, Lord Belvoir would bave been the 
very first to have communicated the fect to 
me. As it was, he requested me to ovnvey 
t» you his thanks for your brave deed; but 
there was a curious brevity and reserve about 
the affair which | could not anderstand. It 
seemed to me that be had received a mes 
sage whieh was curt, and scant of thanks, 
and he did not know how to deliver it.” 

‘For the reasos, perbaps, that she wae 
Mark Jerrett's Daisy, wil. 

Mra. Rokeby shouk her doabtfully. 

‘Tt ta not fer that reason, of that [ om 
convineed,” she retarned, reflestively. ‘*It 
may, however, be for another, which is pos- 
nibly of importance for youto know. I will 
question Lord Belvoir reapecting it.” 

** Coasta Belvoir,” ejaculated Wil, with « 
kind of angry serious laugh. 
however, to satiefy myself, I be 
do. It ie the offapring of « sudden thought, 
thie moment flashing through my mind, [| 
think it te only « nataral desire that I should 
| ascertain the name of the young lady whom 
| I have saved, sinve you say that she is not 
| and that you are quite positive she is not 
| Mark Jarrett « Dany” 

** Quite nataral, Wil,” rejoined his mother 
You no doubt believe that Lord Bol voir 
can obtain it for me," he proceeded, with s 
courteous etpression on bis face 
‘Not the least doabt in the world, 
answered, readily 
* Will you kindly oblige me by requesting j 
him to give it me’ pressed Wu, with sume | 
earnestucns 
** Must willingly, bat to what good if the 
lady shrinks from yoo demanded his 
mother, with a smie 
** Io the first place, he re) ine 1, emiling 
reaponsively, because under the ciroam 
stances, | should like tu ask to be permitted : 
to thask ber for the hoavr of being suffered 
lio wave ber In the seeoond, becanse I wish 
to surprise, amare wtoand, overwhelm you 


me tee ot lial 





ite, < 





ahe 


astonishment 


she asked, slightly elevating her 


with 
“How 


shoul ters 
* For this supreme reason,” he retarned. 


You know that [aaw the young lady of 
«hom we are speaking very closely pay, 
her face was on my shoulder, her eyes, her 
ips within three inches of mine, and I was 
thogable to peruse, pote, assare myself of 
the form of each exquisite feature I came 
ts my own eonclas: ne but you inaist that 
thoee eo nelusions were erronecns Now 
mother, O my mother dear, mark me if 
the young lady whom [| saved be not Mark 
Jarrett 5 *~ she ws that other twin, whom 
t will be our business to search for 

Mra Rokeby fairly screamed She raised 
her flugers to ber temples She thought of 
the fearful ride on the brink of the saad- 
pit, she thought of the meeting at the opera. 

“Wil, my lowe, my bey she orted, 
clasping ber hands, ‘you have struck the 
vulnerable point in the mystery I feel as- 
It must be so--aay, | feel ut is, I 
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pared 

whue be 4 bie prepere 
a a 

lore te Pty Levies man Tih, be enid 

ee es the result of o vein of thought 
bee bree 

* Tih, did you over bear the name of 
mj) him of if be bed asked 






ly and innocently. — 

“ Way, lor, air, ha’ you already forgutten 
Oat pases poy wb acid Miss Daeisy 

haley, er, savin our pre 

wence! bo aupentel, ath 0 @ t cough 
* Her name be Meggy Biythelale 

Good heavens’ orted Wil, jomping to 
bis feet, ‘1 bed forgutten thet ih, dad 
=e knoe ove Puillie Hiythedale, of Molton, 















aa Tit laughed 
‘i ** ike be my young party « grandmother, 
wes the answer 








“De know where abe lives interre 
gvted Wil, rapidly 

"1 do well, wir 

Then there will we go t» might 






Aad for Multum, io Lerthyshire, Wu, ac 
companied by Tih, set out that very might 
(To BR CONTINURD } 
—:* = 


My Sorrow's Crown of Sorrow. 


BY LUCY HAMILTON HOOPER 















You heve often asked me, friend, why I 
have never married — why | have preferred to 
drag out a lonely existence between my office 
oon my lectare-room, and in journeying 
from one sick bed & another, retarning late 
aad weary to a home which ts a bome only in 
mame. Fur at my board site no foud wife or 
loving child, Nu joyous weloume awaits me 
wees | return at night to the lonely rooms 
where | and warmth are the only attrac 
tions to lare me bitherward Youn bave often 
aaid thet I was born to be the head of 
: the houchold, the husband of some goo 
: aad loving women, the parent, gaide and 
eoatrolier of a group of merry boys or fair 
faved girla, Yuu have sometimes asked me 
why | have so belied my destiny, why it is 
that I live the dreary life of an old bachelor 
and | have till now evaded the question. Kat 
to night, ae we parted for the last time pro 
bebly on this earth, my conscience emute me | 
fur reticence, the painful shrinking from 
the sabject of my pest life, that hes led me 
t» look from you and your trae sympathy | 
the story of my past joys and present sor 
news doch oY) , seach ing lack of 
conBdence, is, | confem, the deepest sin 
agsinet friendship, and the tale I have to tell | 
een barm none living by the tellin Take, | 
therefore, the secret of my past life take it 
as you would receive « parting gift from the 
head of « dyiug man for you and I, old 
triead, are hencefurth to be as those het ween | 
whom yeens the gulf of death We may | 
still keep our olden friendship, still remew 
ber the pleasant hours we hare «pent to 
gether in the past, bat we shail never look on | 
cack other's fece any more in this world 

There are some sorrows of which it ie not 
well to apesk Nome griefe are like an am 
patation (pardon the professional natare of 
my simile ) sharp in their agony, terrible in 
thetr effects, reading from oar etistence 
sume cherished portion without whieh we, 
ia the ret moment of oar anguish, deem we | 
oan scarcely live Bat the pain dies away and 
the wuand heals over, and, though there re 
mains the unutterable lose that nothing on 
earth can ever supply, still the herve, rp | 
agony & allayed, and life, ay, aud bappiness 
twa, is OfCe more possible to us Hat there 
are other woes that, like « hidden cancer 
gree and poison our being at ite very source 
| whose dali, constant pain pervades oar every | 

thoaght and wort and action, and to whieh | 
no loving band can apply a soothing balm, | 
to which no skillfal phystotan oan ever bring 
relief or healing. Such has been the sorrow 
which pomoned my etistence, whieh robbed 
life's ealt of ite savor, and left me to drag 
oat my lonely days in weariness and wretch 






























































































































Tonight I mean 
the poet sings” 
Neseen magg ler deore, 
the theerdare) de) tetayw f 
Note mieeria 


The “ tempo fel 
bs ial 


to prove if it ie “trath 





was not so very long 


Ik te wow jut wit years since | fret be 

j came engaged ty Helen Mewart Noe was 
cussidered the great prize in the matrime 
nial market of New York that season, and 
| there were many to a | me when our en 
| gagement was anpoun 1 was a young 
| army surgeem then, with pothing ta the 
world to rely upon bat my pey aod my 
futare prectioe, and Helen was a wealthy 
heiress, an orphan «ithout brother of sister, 
 beeuty, @ belle, and utterly alone in the 
workd She lived with her only surviving 
relative, ber fathers sister, « Mre Alieyne, 


| who wee very fond of Helena, and very proud 
of ber beauty sod Ler Letress stip, bal whe 
lacked all power of appreciating the noble 
| gaalities ef her heart aud intellect | knoe 
noe why it wae that Helen tarced from all 


the many brillant alliances which were of 
fered fur ber soveptance, and rejected gray 
headed wiliiomaires, bloud moustached fope 
overly tied foreigners and ban leome soe 
ty beaut, by accept tie mount eligible parts 
amongst thew ali nawely, myself, Nhe sae 
hee well | lowed her, and sbe gave ber true 
women & heart in etoh efor wine, There 
were come beetol Mie Drowning whieh abe 
| wes foud of queting & we ehea 1, in trae 
hemilitty, marveled bow | bed ever bean se 
furtanate as to win ber love, aad professed 
myself aa@orthy  iodeed | truly felt of 
my great Lay pi neme aud of Ler tender devo 
| oa 





Thee art wuwtt 
<M ape ler tag, few thw ‘1 

Thee art @uerths a & king 
lean traly aay, now that all i pet and 
over, het | never once thought of Helen « 
fortane as on tmgredieot ip my cup of per 
fet re) nolng 18 Ubome days | hoew that 
she wee weathy, sod | was gled to think 
| that my darling coald still possess all the 
| laneaties she mm appreciated end eaderuc! s 
; bet | loved ber too pasmonately, tow 
| perfectly, ever to care whether she wae rich 
or pout, | lowed to me ber ettiret in all the 
eouly elegance of be: French tuiletios, and 
M mede we very happy to think thet she 
need uot diss ber urders to Parts by one 
Stngle ribben on eeovunt of her love fur me 


lodie shawls, Hassian-able fare, superb 

eqtipages, © bouse on Fifth Avenoe and « 

wt Newport, bat it gledidened my heart 

Very cure to think thal she ovnid pos 
enjoy all these things 
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| little library @ library rich in 


| euaght to while away t 


i 
ri | 
TH 
if 





I pease. | will aot 

well imagine, the his 

of the wag walks, 

hiapered conversa 

tives, the stolen kiesee- all the sweet fully, 

the divine cbildushness, of perfect mutes! 

love, & ibe ory of certain 

cssganenmnea tech eocting gs Spegmese 

& poisoned stab. These du | recall one lovely 

ev . whea, ve the pieces efter an 
~— 3 cc aa 





end 
happiness Bhe attampted w each me 


braid, and on mm 
task, which J 4 

che laughed at me mont mercileady, and de 
clared that she had always anid i wae barder 
ty be « bairdresser than adoctor We talked 
an indescribable quantity of nonsense on 


the vooasion, and were es foulwhly joyous 
ae catelessly happy, a teu children hap 
pier even than was ever the sunniest obtid 


hued, fur the divinest gladness of maturer 
years was ours, the bliss of Lappy love 

I] recullect sach hours as these, such mo 
meute of careless, unresigained jvyvasnens, 
*ib more pais than | do thuse quieter hours 
of intellcctanl compentonsbip when Helen 
and | read together ut talked over the works 
of our feverte euthors, or sat side by wide 
in silent delight drinkiog in the grend bar 
monies of M sart, Meyerboer or Beethoven, 
while our friends chattered around us, and 
wondered at the mute absorption of our en- 
juyment, Por my braun yet lives, aud I oan 
still appreciate @ noble poem or a strain of 
exquisite mastic, but my heart ie dead to 
giadness, fur joy died withia it of starvation, 
long, long a ae 

We returued to the city in Ootober, and 
Helen was at once planged into the vortex 
of preparation for var marriage 
seau was lo be seat from lara, eo that I wae 
not tormented by having to dispote ber 
sweet compan ip with and 
dressmakers, bat ber house was w be cho-en, 
the furniture purchased, aud « thoasaad 
other things claimed ber atten tien and shared 
ber hours with we. Hut the evenings, with 
rare exceptions, were all our owp, aud we 
uenally speot them in Mra — ovay 

ow book 

canes, bronzes, buste and euft reading-chaire, 
bat guildess of books, as | discovered one 
day, wheo, net fads Helen at howe, | 
lagging momeuls 
till she should return, and vpeniag one of 
the t buvk cases aforesaid in search of 





| a book, found nothiag thereia but « chavs of 
| old newspapers, a goud deal of dast and a 


stray volume of « cheap edition of Hame's 
History of England. 1 sometimes sit and 
look rvand on the dingy walle of my office, 
where the lamptight reveals only the dusky 
bin Gnge of inpawerable vulames of medical 
works, and then, clusing my eyes, | summon 
ap « visten of the bright little library wherein 
eo many of the happiest hours of my life 
were passed | nee again the glow of the 
grate Gre shining waraly on the HW rbedinne 
vronaes, the busts ef Kyron, Soott, Shaka» 
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nut 
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black, and with pothing livieg abuut her 
face but her great gi ttermg eyes aad grin 
ning white teeth I had to get up, draw 
beck the curtains, and set « light in the win 
dow, to grt md of that horrid bleek image, 
aud t cunvines myself that there wes uv 
thing there. And then my bead barns so at 
times | 

| passed my hand lightly over her white 
foreneed. It was perfectiy cool, 1 towk 
ber wrist in my hand and counted the vibra 
ions of ber pulse, they were regular, even, 
aud health! "You are only exeited and 
nervous, Helen. Thank heaven! you will 
be my wiff in siz weeks’ time, and then | 
oan carry you off to sume quiet place, where 
you can rest and get over all your fatigue 
and entiety. Here”--and I took oat my 
penoil and wrote a pre-cr for a simple 
oom ag draught -‘‘teke thie af night, 
drink no more strong cvffee, stop reading 


| sensational novels, aud | promise yoo that 


Her trows: | 





peare aod Milton, 1 can recall the very 
shade and patiorn of the sult yreen carpet, 
every carve aad tendril in the carved work 
that vraamented the chaira, and | bebold 
vnoe more my fair aweet love, with her great 
shining eyes and soft dark hair and lovely 
face. Lnvte, as 1 aned ww do, every detail 
abwut her dainty costame, the pattern of her 
laces, the device of ber jewels, the fuw aud 
euler of ber rebe, and then I wait aud listen 
im vaia for the sound of her voice or the 
rustle of her dress, aod | wake, alone, deseo 
late and most miserable 


1 beve often thought, in these sad later ic 
days, that we loved each other all the more, | sponge 


and reveled more fully in our happiness | 








you will be troubled by no more sleep 
lone s.ighta or strange fancies.” 

She tovk the preseription, and looked at it 
with a pretty, puzzled air of feigned per 


plesity. 
. How do I know but what you mean to | 
poison me, sir? What is the of all | 


these curves and curls and dashes? If you 
write to me in this mystic language, bow am 
I ever to read your letters?" j 

** The nearest apotheeary could act as in. | 
terpreter,” | said, langbing. ‘‘ How many | 
letters are to write me ,erdiem? | aw | 
te send you two daily, I believe.” 

“Ob, that remiods me of ——. 


EVENING POST. 


4 
e | 
| 
: 


bestness ead retara ty New York os svon as 
posable No foreboding of evil haunted me, 
bo ewill preseatiment uf ul chilled my beert 
when, om the seovnd morning efter my arri 
val, « thick peeket wes handed to me, direct. 
pT mee gen ae al — 
‘earned to recognize so q 7. 

which | ever greeted with i 

So peek oa ee by sepa oat 
| comtained the letter written by Mr. 

whieh Helen hed dtecovered im the bictting 
bovk. It was evident that Helen wished me 
to perase it; so I withdrew to my own room 


the 
(ienevidee da Brabant. Toon | threw myself 
inte & chair ead uufulded the letter, It ran 
as follows 


M1 Beroven Davowren: To-day, my child, 
yeu Complete your Ofteenth year. ou will 
=n bes woman, endowed with all the ca- 
pecities for loviog and for eaffering which 
tlesven has so bountifally bestowed upoa 
your sex. You have, dvabtiess, school-,iri 
as you are, child as you have scarcely coaned 
to be, already dreamed of a futare of matual 
love and 
we, your father, thet the task bas devolved 
uf telling you that such « futere can never 
be yours. I had thought of telling you the 
whole sad story in person, bat my courage 
hes always failed me: I have postponed toc 
evil moment as lung as | dared. But my 
health is failing: I keow not at what mo- 
ment the power of making this revelation 
may be seatched from me, and so to-pi,ht | 
nit down to trace lines that | would give my 
life rather than be obliged to pen-—lives 
that will reveal to 
my life, and that, ia so doing, will orush the 
hupes aod bappiuess owt of your futare ex- 
lstenoe. 


You know, it it is trae, bat little of my Anne Wyndbam, 
You know that I married in | Anne and wife of 
nt that my wife was of Eagliah birth, | committed auioide ; how Isabella Wyndham, 
and 


past exiatenoes. 


you, my 
weotberiess infant, with me. 

I first met Wardoer whilst travelling 
in Soitee . She was very lovely, nay 
oven dasslingly beautiful. | never before or | 
simoe saw each a complexion, so brilliant yet | 
so delicate—« combination of snow and 
roses. Her eyes were large, soft and of that 
clear, dark blue-gray which is #0 ox- 
qatsite aud so rare. Her hair was cbestaut- 
brown, with a red tinge ; her form was 





Nhe weat to the library-table, a 
drawer, and took out « very handsome, sul) 
wtantiallovking writing case d with | 


Nassian leather, ‘1 pat thie case here this 
morning in order to give it to and | 
came very near forgetting it. It was my | 
father's cunstant travelling companion; it | 
wes in bie trank when he started on that | 
journey from whence be never returned | 
alive, and I thought that | would like to have 
you use it during thie our first ‘ion, 
Hee!" nhe continued, evading my expres 
sious of gratitude and pleasure, *' it is Goieh 
ed and fived up in very saperior atyle, fur he 
hed it made to order in England.” 

Nhe came and perched herself on the arm 
of my chair to «exbibit to me the various 
articles with which the case was stocked aud 
the convenient nature of its differeut com 
partments. la one place there was a gourd 


| steed blotting-book, bat sume sticky sul 


stance, such as gum, mucilage, or paste, had 
evidently been spilled over it, as the edges 


| uf the leaves were stuck firmly together, and 
| stains 
| cover 


of the acotdent were visible on the 
Helen tovk up « paper-knife and 
atiempted to separate the leaves, but suc 


ooeded vuly in tearing one or two | 
“Wait!” she said, ‘I have thought of | 
something 


She rang the bell, and ordered the servant 
bring ber a bowl of bot water and a 
Thaw done, she applied herself 


sortously to the task of cleaniwg and reno- | 


than betrothed lovers usually do, frum the } vating the blotting book 


fact that petther of as had aay one olse on 
earth who loved as devotedly 


who were my sule surviving relatives, and 
Helen, as | have before said, hed no living 
felative eroept Men Alleyne, She loved her 
niece, indeed, as well as it was possible for 
ber to lowe anything, bat that was not in an | 
eroeasive degree Her nature was ossontially 


1 was never | dearest,” | said; “1 cap leave out tho blot. 
& favorite with the balf-brothers and sisters | yay book 


| a Viethle result. 


* De not take so mach trouble, Helen 


* No, that will spoil the case,” she anewer- 


ed, applying berself to ber task with a» surt | 
of excited energy which sarpred me. How. | 
ever, | said no more, and a few vigorons ap. | 


rioations of the wet sponge svon prodaced 
Leaf after leaf of the thick 


a shalloe vue, and when she poured furth the | blutung-paper was detached, and between | 
full ude of its afeotion the result was Dot ® | tnow we discovered more than one relic of | 
mighty Mood, bat « very mild sprinkling | tne last days of Mr. Stewarts life. The gam | 
She was devoted to Suoity, and spent her | ehion had drenched the cover aud edges of | 
days in fulfilling ite duties and seeking for | ing biotung-paper bad evideatly been over. | 


ber fundness for ber by ber a 
Bo Helen and 


@ties 
altachment to myself, 


tte py. aud Helen bad rather weak }tarned ia the ounfasion incidental to bie | 
‘| sudden seisure, fur we found there one or 
were tee cards with pencilled memoranda of en- 


all the world to each other « fect that ee | wagewents, a half tiuished note, a washing. | 
fally realized, and one which only intensified | 144 and one or twu dried flowers, plocked | 


our mutaal happiness 


All that life bed | probably duriog bis last rawbles 


These | 


given us of bope and love and joy we ew | discuveries arvused Helen's interest to an | 


barked in this one great venture, and the re | ginjcet 


sult was shipwreck and ruin 
Four years befure | met Helen ber father | 
hed died very suddenly of ©» of the, 
brain, daring « juurney which be bad take | 
with a view to bemetit hie failing health, and 
Helen had lost her wother a few muntus 
afior her birth Mrs Stewart bad been as | 
— girl, whom Mr. Stewart had mot 
whilst travelling in EKarope, and whom he | 
head married after a very brief coartehip 
Ture much he had learned from her aant, 
fur ber fetber had never apoken to her of 
her mother, and once, when she ventared to 
qvestion bias respooting her, he had sternly 
forbadden ber ever te ay ulion the subject to 
biws again Helen was just Gfteen when he 
be had been «a lowing apd teoder pe 
rent to ber, and she was food of talk ig 
etwout hia to me, and of recalling bin many 
acts of affection and kindness She said, 
bowever, that ho was a man of « tacitarn 
and gloomy temperament be conversed but 
litte, smiled rarely, and avoided sooty as 
mack as posstide With the romantic idoas 
mature! to ber youth Helen attribated thes« 
peculiarties of his nature to the effect pro 
daoed by the early deeth of bis young wife 
Certain it is, that he had newer sumght to fll 
her place, bat had lavished all the teader 
hens of bis nature upou bis daughter, though 
the wealthy widuwer would bare proved ux 
unweloowe suitor bad he some forth among 
the New Lork belles in the guise of a wo 
Oe stormy night, early in Noweaber, | 
sal es usual in the library with Helen A 
sparkling fire showe in the grate, and oon 
tested with the shaded flame of the drop 
Kigtt for the beoor of tlaminating the room 
The seeat of « bouqg@et of hot- howe dower. 
whieh was placed tu a vase on one of the 
aide tables, pervaded the sir, 1 never breathe 
that prouler Glended fragrauce of tube 
fuses, geranium, and Lelot spe etthout re 
membering bat event gia all ite moinatest 
details, bal upon these | will not deeli 1 
have wearted you already eith the story of 
my sorrowful remem rances, and so wil 
besten from the contewpletion of those last 
moments of ‘il tempo felice to the story 
of the  mieeria thal was eo soon to follow 
Oar taterview thet evening was less cheer 
ful than usual. 1 was compelled to go to 
&. Lows w etteed to some business com 
nected with « email property which | bad wm. 
herited ¢ few years befure. It was oar first 
partiog, and, theagh | had expected to be 
ebeent only a fortuight at the farthest, the 
very fact that we were alwul to be separated 
depressed the spirits of both of us, end we 
were ox yey and comparatively 
i ali oi 


a 


died 








_— " 

. P 1 and as | wasto 
leave im the calens tonsa that very evén. 
ing, we had estiled about cer correspoed. 


ber task with recewed ardor 
ery escaped from her lips, and the wet) 
sponge foil from ber bands upon the floor 


uful degree, and she prosecated 
Saddenly a 


he leaf she bad just lifted had revealed to 


ber several cluseiy-writien sheets of paper | 


lying between the 
mont sheet, the fret line vierble, in the Grm, | 
peculiar bandwrting of 
| wae 


pewes, and on the upper. | 
Thomas Stewart, | 


* My beloved daughter.’ 
‘A letter to me ' My dear, dear father,” 


cried Helen, as she snatehed the paper from 
ite resting place and covered the written 


wihh Kisses, 


‘he cluck struck eleven. I had no more 


time to layer if 1 wished to leave New Yor’ | 
by the midaigbt train 
tovugh my presence was aiwost an intra. 
sion, and as though it was my daty to leave 


the orphan 


Moreover, I felt as 


daughter alone, to peruse ip 
~ecred and solewu solitade this nitentve thas 


strangely seut to ber from the very borders 
of the grave 


I rose, therefore, and said, 
* Helen, darling, | must go 

Sue forgot even the newly discovered let 
ter in the peng of this our first parting 
ihe paper dropped unheeded to the floor, 
aud | folded ber io my heart. There were 
tears ip her sweet eyes as 1 kissed ber, soft 
ropes of this light shower that Bad eome to 


clwad the nuidseumwer of oarbliaxn Aad eo, | 
with clasp and caress and fond. pleyfal | 
words, balf sorrvefal, half jesting, we 
parted Ab’ if we bed bat huown, @what | 


beart eruag tears, what wild embraces, what 
frenated words wuuld pot have been oars ina 
that moment of our separation’ Yet it ix 
better as itte No memories of pam, sharp 
beyond endurance, come t) cloud the reoul 
lection of that parting boar No words of 
fraptic angeaieh or of «ruel deepair come ty 
bauet me to the fature with torturi:¢ echoes 

Lhave someebere read of beard a song 
whose burden wee thuse tender German 
worts, “ Aaf Wiederseben, and | remem- 
ber ut vividly as being mm some sort « fore 
shadowing of my own fate. Dhe lover leaves 
hus beloved even as | dud 


We partest for a day OR Kaew cet mm 
Hemeath Line Noowming |ftcens t am 
With eaghing Votes way hee orted ax | evot, 

Act W iederctes 


Aud be reterns to find his love 


4 abel eter! etthemt tet bet etirsmd, 
Pale as @ emus <aril\, ancl as pare ot stain 


Aud thereip tho bere of the sun, was hap- 


pier then |. If only my darling was st rest 
im the peaceful grave, safe with her heaven- 
ly Father, I LT oould bear ali else that 


hes befalien we 
I reached St Louis in due course of time, 
and passed the fist day of my stay there in 





| nacle, whose adopted daughter she was, both 


faultiess; ber bauds and feet models of sym- 
metry, Mhe was travelling with an aunt and 


her perenta, so her aunt informed me, 
heving died while Agnes was still an infant. 
Mr. and Mr. Wardour were evidently 

thy, and of good birth and 
station, but befure I had been many days io 
their society | had forgotten even to think 
about such pointe as their wealth on their | 








| soctal standing, for | was madly ia love with | 


their niece, 

We were married after a brief courtship 
and a sll shorter engagement. I can see | 
now, by looking beck, that the Wardours | 
pushed forward all the arrangements with | 
singular baste, but thea | was quite as | 
antious to expedite matters an they were, | 
aud saw nothing strange in their burried | 
proceeds 

A few months after our marriage | was | 
obliged to visit London on Business. Short 
as oar wedded life had as yet been, | could 
not persuade Ayues to acoompany me. She | 
protested that she hated Londun — that its 
smoke aud fogs always made her ill aud de- | 
pressed her «pirits; aud she seemed so 
autions to be allowed to remain with her | 
aunt at Geneva that | yielded to ber eatrea- 
ties and set off on my journey alone. I had | 
been in London abvat «a fortnight when I re- | 
ceived one day « note written iu an unknown 
baod, and ountaining these lines 

* A person related to Mra. Thomas Stew. | 
art desires an interview with Mr. Stewart to 


| impart to him certain information which | 


cannot be communicated to him exoept im a | 
personal interview. Thies information may | 
powsibly save his life. Oall on Mouday next, 
attwo ocluck, at No. 6 Belton Terrace, St. 
Jobn s Wood, and ask for Mra. Lyster. | 
Words fail me wherein to describe the sur- | 
prise wherewith | perused the above brief | 
opivtic. My frat impuise was to throw it in | 
the fire. my seound, to show it to my law. | 
yer, This | did, and he, after examioing | 
the minsuve carefally, advised me not w | 
dream of going to the address indicated 
The neighborbood, he said, was, it was true, | 
thoroayaly reapectable, bat the whole thing | 
wore to much the aspect of a trap. *' Take | 
my advice,” he concluded by saying: ** pat 
the note ia the fire aud think no wure abvut | 
it.” Bat I could not cease thinking about it, | 
aod the more [ thought the more my curiosi 
ty wea aroused. It euded io my reauiving to | 
ge w the indicated add on the od 





| day, and then, after a careful exe aination of 


the premises, if 1 felt dissatisiled with the | 
appearance of the piace, | could quietly | 
wuhdraw, | 

I do nut know, my pour obild, why I lin. | 
ger thas over these auimportant details. It 
way be that I strive unounsciously to defer | 
tbe crael moment which must teli you all- 
which will reveal to you at ence the secret of 
wy misery and of the course which rests upon | 
year inneceat head. ' 

I fultilled my purpose. On the appointed | 
day and hour | tuva «cab and was driven to 
Bolton Terrace. It was a row of bright, 
pleesant-jooking dwellings, sitaated in one 
of the woust auy and cheerfal streets in St. 
Jubus Wood, whieh is one of the most 
agreeable quarters of Londun. No. 6 was a! 
large brick buiding, standing well back | 
frome the street, wan a garden and tree« 
arogad it, and « bigh bnok wall sarroanding | 
the whole. A brgtt bras plate apoa the 
nete bore the nawe of ** Dr. Fargahar.” | 
luere was bothing to alarm the must timid 
natare in the aspect of the house or ite sar. | 
rvaudings | so with half a saule at my own 
i vag Gings and (he fears of my lawyer, I di« | 
Mineed the cabusae and the bell My 
summons Was answered by a tidy maid ser- 
vault, who. la 19 amewer to my qeestion if | 
cvnld see Mra Lyster, showed me into a 
swall, pleassut-looking room, and said she | 
wvuld gv and see. 

ln 4 tew moments the door opened and a 
lady eutered the room—a tall, thin woman 
dressed in black, with a pale sad feces, and 


lerge dar. gray eyes full of a troabled 
welancboly, Sue came wward me and held 
wat ber band; 


‘Le this Mr. Stewart! 

“Jt ts, madame. 

“Aod Lam Mra Lester. 
Please sit dow. y 

I took @ chair and she drew here so as 
nearly to face we. Her fingers tewuched aud 
wandered restlessly among the fulds of «, 
baudkerohief whicn abe Bde seemed 
berving heteelf np fur some great effurt. At 
last, after one ur two ineffectual attempts to 
speak, she drew from her pocket an old 
vewspaper which she unfubted and 
oat wite shaking hands om the tabic. 
nhe to « columa. 

ae: 4 ut,” she saad excitedly; ** read it— 
reed 4.” 

I wok the paper in blank amazement. 
What in the wortd could this Pale welan- 
choly-looking womam mean? aed what bad 
thie old paper to do with Agnes ' 

“Madame, I do vot understand—” | 


“Ok, do not force me to speak '” she said | 


I sent for you— 


Then 


happiness. And it is upon | 


the inviolate secret of | herself and her infant son in the river that 


| now yous wife, is my daughter.” 


| family who were exempt from the fanily 
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full of strange fear«, tormented 
incurable wakefulness, 
murdered ber husband by stabbing him in 
the throat with « penknife as he lay asleep 
| the blow hav severed the jagalar vein, | 
ent having cami Gent in a fow moments. | Se oe ee 
Ine plea fur the defence was based upun the 
hereuitary insanity — the family and 





among ibe ancestors of Mrs. Rivers, who 
| had been « Mis Wyndham of Warwickshire. >¢* — learn from ber own > Goes 
it was clearly demonstrated that the femules | — — pe to =p Goss ng ‘on —_ 
of that family had been, with bat few « x- | ness t _—_ ret train rw 
ceptions, liable to a pecaliar form of vivlent eastward from did = ror bore me on ao 
buwicidal mania, which, strange to say, ex- | Peeve te Sew Tesh t in my juarney 
inted the females only, the men hav- r tote io the _ 
ing been pesteatiy Seee from ony mental | reached vay ws a nee 1 
disease. ‘Then foltowed, qavted in order, —s or - Hy —e 4 
the ghastly stories of a fawily woe; there lb a oy 4 onee ~ von 
set down im plain, uncompromising le neers weather was cold, ’ 

pressing: a north-east wind was blowing, 


language, were extracts trom the family re- | 

cords, that told how Ellen Wyndbam, ia the | py de aa bey = 2 

reign of Charles 1, had striven to murder \'b 7 a d ee 

| ber own mother, but was tuo weak to acorm- | at L heeded neither 
plish ber por ; bow Diana Wyndbam 
married the Earl of Olevedon, and drowned | and impelled my fovtetepe 
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| flowed through Clevedon Park ; bow Grace 
Wyndham, maid-of-honor to Queen Mary of 
Mudena, bed died in a mad-hbouse; how 
-daugbter to Queen 
ir Wilham Barnett, had | 4°"%, 2° sparkling 
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age 





wife uf Lord Saybrooke, had twice attempt. 
ed ber husbands life, and finally became a 
raving maniac; and so on through 
hidevas catalogue which sickened ba 
read. Yet | ovald see very well bow com- Pee 
parative had been maintained by ‘They're not at home, sir. 
the family. Most of these afflicted ladies 

had died young and in their own bomes,| ,, 
while ploustble excuses had been put fur | _“ To Barope, sir—sailed in the Obine thie 
to acovent for the tragic endings of one or 
two of the sufferers woo had car- 


ahe back.” 
ried the family carse into other houses. Be- 4 * 
sides, befure the birth of Mary Rivers there | a = Ay oe a 
bed been two generations wherein no dauyh- vm sald a i . years, maybe, 


ter had survived to grow to womanhood, so 
that the unbappy pair had ly wedded 
in perfect iguurance of the bourrible pussi- 
bilities which awaited them. 

I finished my perusal of the article and 
laid the paper down. The enigma was as 
inscrutable to me as ever. 

** Mra, Lyster—”" I began. 

** tho you have read the whole story?” she 
interrupted me hastily. ‘‘ Now, do you know 
where you are?” 

‘*No. I beg that you will explain your- 
self.” 


os ~ many years over her rand her 
This ts 0 private mad-houss, and I am mother. I have seen Ter agin, ad I bear 


lay down my pen with a smile if 
h. Bat bere I must not pause: 


Mary Rivers! 

I started to my feet, and a thrill of horror 
shot ovldly through me. Tais woman, mad 
and a murdereas, what had she to tell me? 


' things save that I looked u her once 
what had she to do with my ing wife? 

** You need have no fear Ar-S ahe con. | *8™2, ps pe ae —— 
tinued in « sad, monotonous voice ; ‘I am | © , could even aieres 
save now, and only very, very wretched. I ° eh hoe — e r to on- 
em only happy when I am mad, for then I a ans “+ a one poor — 4 
can forget. I loved my husband, and I + —- ae Se od fo 
killed him; so when the fit is on me and I = overt tending ’ 
angen  Genmanee Se 908, 5 oe Se See Bat I can bear this life no longer, this ex- 


rable, as Tam iu the days when reason and 
calmness retarn to me.” 

Bhe fixed her eyes on me with a look of 
unutterable pity. 

** 1 wish I could spare you the revelation 
I aw abont to meke, bat at any risks another 
such « tragedy must be avoided.” 

I resumed my seat. Something in this 
strange woman's look and gestures seemed 
to command my obedience. 

* Your name is Thomas Stewart, I be- 


intence, haunted ever by one cruel, canker- 
ing thought. To-morrow I sail for 
never to return, so long as Helen | 
to dwell, a moarnful imitator of Sobiller's 
itter Toggenbarg, near the walls that hide 
my lady from my sight, there to keep ward 
over her, sometimes to see her (myself an- 
ae) Ge eer aoe Se 


i 


lieve »” of Helen — may once ~~ peer — 
“y ‘ from those casementa, ber eyes, 
anatiant he—the person to whom you I shall then be there to greet the returned 


wanderer and to whisper, ‘1 alone have loved 


‘You married six months ago Agnes thee always. Bebold, | have | faithtal to 


Wardour, niece and adopted daughter of 
William and Caroline Waidour?” 

** 1 did.” 

‘Did you ever learn the name of your 
wifes family?" 

“No. I always was led to believe that 
her parents both died while she was stil! an 
infant, so cared but little to inquire about 
them.” 

**Her father died before she was born, 
but ber mother still lives. Agnes Wardour, 


one 
that reat. (Often there rises to my lips these 
lines of the Poet of Evil, Baudelaire : 

O Mort, view atne, tempa, ! levone l'aacre ! 
Ge pays suas eanaie,'O Ment A a 
a” Sanam oa 
Os c@urs gne tu connals ront 

Verse ‘nous ton polson poor qu ases stecntene! 


‘Verse noas ton !" Ab! it is no 


In an instant the whole horror of this 
revelation flashed through wy mind, I sat 
like one stanned, chile Mire. bivee, after a 
moment's pause, continued: “If I had 
but known of your suit before you were 





married, I should bave saved you, but I only | 50, the + which all under- 
heard of my daughter's marriage the other ding.” — Lippincott’s Magasine. 
day from aa ole family servant who oo- —_ ‘ate = 





casionally comes to see me, and I emplo: 


ber to trace you out. I could not endare the ow G 
thought of another" Then breaking ab- | gonrish a ae 
“Tell me that you | 


raptly off, she cried 
forgive me for telling you this. I did it to | the House of Lords, Lord Lyttleton banded 
save your life.” in an amendment that no one should be al- 
I rose, blinded, bewildered, stunned: | lowed the franchise who could not write his 
** Yea, I forgive you, I thank you, but let me | name in a legible hand. It was the 
Re the clerk at the table to t 
And I staggered out into the street. The aloud to the house; tes as tole kan he 
cold air seemed to recall my senses, and I | 1 rdship written it that for the life of 
made my way back to toe Langham Hotel ; | the clerk couldn't make it out. 
I scarce know how, but I reached it in safety SH Meat for repentance—Tough beef. 
| took steps at once to ascertain the truth of | 0 Is a dealer in salt necessarily a salt 
the terrible story [ had just heard. Alas! it 
was but too true. rs. Wardour, when 
taxed with the cruel deception she had prac- said to be discovered. . il two 
ticed, only cried and bemoaned herself after | or three narrow strips of ‘a sede 
the uenal fashion of weak women. “She of the currant, and the worm will not toach 
loved dear Agnes so--she had so wished to | it — Danbury News. 
see her happy!" she sobbed. One point at wa 
least I had settled to my perfect satis- 
faction. Agnes was innocent of any com- 
pleity in the plot that had ensnared me. 
She was ignorant of the curse that buog 
over her; did not know who ber mother 
was, and was even ignorant of the fact that 
ber motber stilt lived. 
For a short time, a few months longer, I 
hoped thet my wife night prove one of the 
few fomale descendauts of the Wyndham 


low trunks of ten immense trees, standing 
in a group « few feet apart. Nine of tbe 
hollow trees, duly pap whit bel 
are used as bed-rooms, and the tenth as an 
office apd bar-room. 

S@ A letter bas appesred in the Washing- 
ton, N. J., Star, si Joa. 8 Cook, M, D., 








curve. Then came the epoch of your birth, | stating that the writer has suffered an ‘* ub- 
an boar of Gare sae seen to we, for I jast, ervel and malicious” + 1D 
eawin you, my daughter, only the heiress | w Lanatic 

to an inheritance of —K. 4.4 Yoar | pd “chee t png 
mother, about three wonths after your birth, | and the | of a thoroogh iv- 
began tocowplain of sleepless nights, strange | vesti into the Maire of the institation 
fancies, uunatersl fears, which tormented At Pekin, Ill., 2 woman died recently 
ber, and for which she could not account, | during « passionate dispute about « 


of rage, 

ae her bealth was perfectly restored I | borrowed umbrella. 
listened with a sinking beart. I watehed | _@@ The old and pleasing exhibition of * 
ber every movrewent carefully, and with | ‘* magician” standing up tw be fired at with 
reason, for owe night, wakiog suddenly and | a real bas its am 4 for the performer 
not fioding ber by my side, I burried to the | unless he makes sure beforehand of the ma 
pureery aud found ber oneving Gees ber | who loads the pistol. In a Texas town late/y 
beby's crib with an open razor in ber hand | one of these wonderful ope jours 

Helen, your motber yet lives—lives a | was shot and killed before audience, be- 
hopeless maniac ander the same roof that | cause the man who loaded pistol ali 
sheltered yume penteede Us ine bulict, instead of one 
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ETHEL’S BETROTHAL. 


WRITTEE FOR THE GATURDAT EVENING PosrT, 
BY ELLA WHEELER. 
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he had jilted 
and sailed for Earope without even a fare- 
well word. 


Chester Abbott had passed completely out 
of her life. She had not even thought of 
him for a year at least. Now he was coming 
beck. Should he come and find her single, 
and free? should be have the pleasure of 
thinking, as he surely would, that she had 
never reovvered from that old wound? that 
she found it im ble to love again ? 

** Answer me, Ethel, just one wofd,” Sid- 
ney was saying. *' Is it yes, or no?” 

She laid her band in his. ee 
whispered, and Sid murmared a fervent 
Thank God" as he lifted the white band to 
his li 

The color and glow all died out of Ethel's 
face as suddenly as itceme. Now that she 
had said the word that pledged her for life 
to a man she did not love she realized what 
she had dune. And for what? just to assure 
a man for whom she cared absolutely noth- 
ing, that she had quite forgotten that sum- 
mer in the past. How foolish sbe hed been. 

** You are paleo—why you are ili!" Sidney 
exclaimed, looking at her coluriess face wou- 
deringly. 

She pat her hand to her forehead. “ The 
smoke of that cigar made me feel faint for 
a moment,” she said. ‘* Let us go back to 
the ball-room.” 

Several acquaintances met them as they 
pressed out, and those versed in sach matters 
sa what had happered. Something 
in ‘s face told his secret. 

There was a jail in the dancing, and at 
the opposite side of the room Ethel noticed 
a slignut commotion. 

Bumebody bed jast arrived, and was 
creating qaite an excitement. 

“Who is it?” she ve he Riper his 
sa t Sidney Etiot over the 
Saas of at pongle and saw the cause of 
the commotion. 

** Why it is Ohester Abbott!” he exclaim- 
ed. ‘ [did not know he had returned. He 
is an old friend of mine—you do not re- 

ber him perhaps.” 

“I will excuse you while you go and 
speak to him,” Ethel said, disengaging her 
arm from his. ‘* The band is playing ao- 
other waltz, and I promised one tu Caariie 
Evans.” 

Charlie Evans standing near, patiently 
biding hia time came forward to claim her, 
and away they whirled. 

They waltzed until the music ceased, and 
were the last to leave the floor. Ethel was 
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, taimed her for a second as she rose to go. 
| I would like to 

morres,~ 

| enough to give me , 

Her beart came up into her throat 

| did be want to see ber for! 
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ana Jubn can make their engagement pablic. 


Is be years yet, but | hupe not, 
how ce bane Ge secrecy, and beside it is 


suspect. Poor girl, it is wearing on ber.’ 
Phat was all she said, bat it was enough. I 
weut back to the city in advance of we re- 
mainder of the party, you remember. Helen 
and her bruther, whu had only come down 
fur a day, retursed with me. hen | reacb- 
ed home, | found my father in trouble. His 
business was in a terrible condition—he 
was badly in debt, and Mr. Gnffic, his 


beyyed me to 

act as his agent. Mr. Griffith also made a 
wn to my father, that | should 
marry bis daughter, and thas unite the two 


aud my life henceforth seemed of email aoc- 
ovant. I might as well accede to Mr. Grif- 
aud « 


you « little while wo- 
f you will be kiad 


went to Chester Abbott 


oat his hand, * Good-bye, old friend, an 


heaven bices you. We have changed places, | 


** Ge to ber,” he and the other German artista now here pos 
said, “she wants you,” and yo en 


sees in fatherland, and all the power of lan 
geege sf their command, to give any con 
ception to their countrymen of what they 


baven't we? You are Ethel’s lover now, and | have seen in this country, He will not wait 


it is I who sail for Earope day after to-mor- 
t 


row.” He tried to leagh, ba 
with another choking ‘* good-bye” 
days 


liet of departures a few later, and sen 


Ethel and Chester reed bis name in the ing 


anti! bts return to make bis representation, 
but will write from here « letter over bi« 
| owe Bame te the Noa Frei I'rease, the lead 
of Vienna, variously setting forth, 
}@o fer as he can, the impression which 


up silent prayers for his safety and ha - | America hes made epon him. 


peas, while he, far out at sea, prayed Gu 
bless them aad strengthen hia. 


—_———_- 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Tt is to be hoped that the report of the ar- 
bitrators at Geneva having successfully set- | 0n¢ as being of dowbiful texte. 


A Buffalo Hunt at Niagara Falls. 
Bafalo-bunting is a very good thing in ite 
way, but it surely cou be beat ot joyed where 
i & matarally sought, ap the prairies, The 
Se & eves just now, of opening 
ihe neegson at Niagara by « 
“greed bedalo hapt.” consequently strikes 


Tt i repre 





tled the dispate aboat the “indirect claima’’ | seuted that . +4 who spend the season 
w 


will prove trae, The statement made ia, that | 6t the Falls, 


get a glimpee of the 


the arbitrators have decided that the “indi. | Sports of the Far West, amd hence this 
rect claims” are not subject to an award of Scheme has been devised for their amuse 


damages in money, and, the arbitrati 
d to 


ment. To heave a befalo hunt it is needful 


wider t have baffaloes. So the projectors sent 





having only been rat 
claims for money damages, that, therefore, 


| out to Nebraska instructions to suitable per 


the arbitrators cannot take cognizance of _— there to catoh and bos up a number of 


the ** indirect olaima.” 
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BASE BALL, 
ATHLATIO Vs, FOREST CITY. 
At Oleveland, June 22d, the Athletic de- 
feated the Forest ity Olab by a soure of 9 
to 8. 


BOSTON Ys, BALTIMORE. 
At Boston, Jane 22d, the Boston Red. 
Stockings defeated the Baltimore Club by a 
sovure of 9 to 3. 
BALTIMORE V8. NATIONAL. 
At Baltimore, Jane 26, the Baltimore 
Club defeated the National, of Washingtwn, 
by # score of 9 to |. 


— ore iO 


JOHANN STRAUSS AND THE JUBILEE. 


Upon this point, the dent of the 
New York World writes as follows : 

Johann Strauss, the waltz-king, personally 
ia evidently a good fellow. @ talks only 
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animals, aed tesend them on by the 
at time, a band of real Paw. 


z 
H 


to the effect that 

captared south of 

; bet that, in 

rom Red Willow to North 
some 


t 
F = 
Hf 
i 


a] 
i 
: 
: 
F 
7 


F 


; 
i 
| 
: 

*Y3 
i 
f 
; 


it 
| 
tire 
rE 
a 
Se 


it 
if 
i 
g 
af] 


if 
H 


ement of hunting the 
fatare, upon the plains, V. VY, Times. 
A CROTCHETY OLD LADY. 

It in surprising what crotohets valetadin 
riane will harbor. Here is an tavalid lady 
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worthy woman is quite mistaken. 


- —_—>-- ee 
A CONVER*ATION. 
The following con iy bret 
young lady who wrote for magazines and an 
old tl who believed be ovald speak 








German, bat he amiles in all languag 
Perhaps it is scarcely fair to him to say that 
he only talke German, for be avers that he 
has been for eleven years trying to speak 
Frenoh. —- however, he admits that he 

a it ; are not his 
fae. He ia omal a ere aah tanonaah ner- 
vous. One ignorant of both French aad 
German would imagine, from the rapidity of 
his speech and the su ndance of gos- 
tures that be was talking the furmer—in- 
deed, that he wasa Frenchman. He is fall 
of courtesy, and a brief acquaintance with 
him will quite satisfy any one that his ex. 
e of ae 





wuat she had written, anc sent for a lawyer. 
in my presence she handed the packet to 
him, saytny, *Woen | have been dead two 


twat. I wondered what the packet oon- 
tained, and remained in Italy until the two 
years had expired. Then | reovived the 
peckage, and opened it. Lt was her confes- 
son — me that you had never been 
betruthed tw ber brother, and that it was a 





had piauned this scheme, to win me. Suc 
delayed tania coufession's fall into my | 
Rends until she had been two years, 

But pey proper respect to her 
I have cume-cross the sea to tell 
you thus, not because I expect or ask any 
favor at your hands, but becaase | want w 
stand cleared of a weanness in your eyes, 


date my an ® when ducting the 
I married | performance is simply natural and qaite in- 
separable from his personality. Lest night 


he attended « wort of informal reception 
given to himself, Bendel. and Abt, at the 
| rooms of the Orpheus Clab. Daring the 
evening he presided at the piano, while the 
olub joined ia chorus in singing his * Bine 
Danube” waltz. They sang saperbly, and 
no one pres nt, where all were euthusian' ic 
was seemingly more excited than he himself. 
His complexion is quite dark. His eyes and 
hair are aa tleck as poamble. It is related 
of bim that when be was in St. Potersbarg 
the fair Russian belles made « frightfal 
series cf dewaods upon bim fur loots of 
bis hair, Straans viewed the prospect with 
alarm. All these souvenirs would leave him 
bald. Toen he had « brilliant ieda. 

Hie dog was a hage biack Newfoundland. 


English, coourred here ian Massauh 
setts, and is quoted for the benefit of giam- 
marians : 

Olid Gentleman‘ Are there any houses 
building in vil r” 

Youss Lely Nor ele There is a new 
house being built for Mr. Smith, bat it is 
the ters who are bailding.” 

Gen Trae; Last ovrrected, To 
be building is certainly a different thing 
from to being built. Aad how long bas Mr. 
Smith's houv been being bait?” 

Lady —(Looks pusal ” t, and 
then answers abraptly) —‘* Nearly « year.” 








Gentioman—" How much longer do you 
think it will be being bailt 7” ' 

Lady—( Explosivety) —*' Doa't Ne 

Gentleman —*' 1 think . Bwith 


would be annoyed by its being sv loag being 
built, for the house he now oooepies being 
old, he mast leave it, and the new one being 
only being built, instead of being built as he 
expected, he cannot —" 

jere the gentleman perceived that the 
lady bad dimappeared. 


A NICE WaY Tv GO wIDING. 

The Vanbary News tells an aneodute of an 
excitable luver who hired an eqaally excitable 
horse for a Renial drive with nus lady. After 
helping her ia on the wrung side of the car. 
riay®, he prepared to climb ia hiawelf, when 
the animal gently started off. It stopped in a 
t w enable bim to cateb ap, aud thea 





Tts shaggy ovat was of p ly the 6 

of hie hair, aad to-day many 4 Hassian al- 
bam is enriched by the possession of a 
oberished look of hair from Strauss's dog 
When he was coming to this country he 
ovuld with difficalty be restrained, it ia said, 
from bringing along the dog as « precaution. 
ary measure fora similar ee. In 
oon 8 is constantly smiling, 
a pearly teeth, pantomiming witn 
bands. and body, and i+ altogether as 
full of action as when the stage. When 








and | want to be your friend.” 


put bis arm around her, and drew ber head 
duwn to his shoulder. } 


geged to Bianey Eliot.” 





determined to exercise until she brought 
some color to her cheeks. She was not guing 
to meet Chester Abbott with a wan pallid | 
face. He came forward as soon rs she was | 
seated, and held out his hand with his old, | 
pleasant smile. She rose and greeted bum | 
quietly, though her beart was beating like a 
hamwer against ber breast, and she was in- | 
wardly raging because she felt so agitated | 
at the sight of this man who was nothing to 


her. | 

** Toda scarcely believe that almost seven | 
years bave passed since I last saw you,” he | 
said sitting down by ber, ** when | look at 
you. The years have scarcely made an im- 
pression upon your face. Time passes you 
“Staats obliged out of polite. 

“Tea ov i 
wean to tap than,” Bibel , *batl 
am pot going to desert the trath for the sake 
of comptiments. I think you have changed 
somewhat in the last seven years. 

‘You think I have grown perceptibly 
old?” 

** Yes.” 

“T at is frank. Well I bave had some- 
thing to make me feel old aud took old, for 
we neually look as we feel, you know.’ 

Ethel wondered if ber lovks wee in ac- 








** No, po,” she said, ‘‘ I love no one bat 
you—never have loved any other, never can.” 

** Then you aball marry no other,” be said, 
kissing the beaatiful mouth. 

She freed herself from his arma, and told 
him the story of her betrothal. 

** Sidney Eliot ia a good, noble man,” she 
said in conclusion. ‘He has givea me the 
oue love of bis lifetime, and I cannvt do him 
wrong now. We must go our separate ways, 
and bear our bardens miently.” 

** (dod belp me,” cried Chester. ** My life 
has had envagh of the bitter already. Why 
need this be added?’ 

It was useless to plead. She was firm in 
what she deemed ber duty. He went away, 
and she did not seo him again tor a week. 
Then he came to say good-bye. “Iam guing 
back to Earope,” be said. ‘I sail the day 
after to-morrow, aod we shall never meet 
agein io this world.” 

On bie way out of the houso, he met 
Sidney eae bim without a word 
Sidney , at the stern face, and 
wild eyea, and marvelled more at finding 
Ethel in tears. He did not questioa ber, bat 
sought out Chester Abbott, that afternoon. 

** Tell me, be said, ** what it all means 
I will know, I have a right to know. Did you 
love Ethel Weston before you went to 
Europe?” And then Chester told him all, 
save that she loved him now. * I came beck 
to fiad her pledged to another,” be said. **! 
do not plain, bat I cannot stay here. I 
am gving beck to Europe.” ** Wait bere 
antil | retaro,” Sidney seid, and tarned his 
steps toward Ethel Westons bome. He 
foand her alone. ** Ethel,” be said, “1 have 
come to free jou. Hash, not « word. Cacs- 
ter Abbott loves you, and you love him. He 
does put love you better than | do, perhap«, 
bat be he loved youlonger. I free yoo frum 

ar engsgement, and God bless you = 
"He we ar before she could speak, He 





speaking upon the subject of his impres- 


He lovked duwn into ye ye and she | suns of American energy and the Jubilee as 
heart. He | an exemplitication of it, he becomes alinvst 
| wild with excitement. 


They would not believe it in Germany, 
he says; they could no. deem it posible 
that so enormoas a chorus and orchestra of 
intelligent muavicisns coald be gathered to 
wether and heid for sv long a ume to per- 


| 
** Eagaged? On, Ethel, doyoulovehim?” form such great works as are rendered at | 
He feit her shudder. | this Jatilee. 


la Germany, he explained tw 
the writer, the 
aud infoitely venturesome than the 
Americans. There a thousand dollars in « 
large sum, and the mere idea of « musical 
festival which woald cost three quarters of 
a willion would take away the breath of 
Dea'schland, They might get up a crade 
gethering of musical societios from many 
diff-rent places, and for a single day have a 
gigantic festival, but even thea it woald not 
approtimate to this une. 

Aavther thing which astonwhes Strauss 
even more than the enterprise which ba 


| oryginated sad rendered successfal thin 


Peace Jubilee, and the liverality of the pab- 
he im sustaining it, is the fact that in Awe- 
rica, where he bas been led w believe there | 
was little taste for or knowledge of masic, 
so great a choras should bave been foand of 
peuple capable of reading and ourrectly ¢1 
ecuting sach compositions as have made up 
the voce p -rtion uf the programmes. Thas 
far be is aiso fall of compliment w the ur- 
chestra. In Germany, be says, before he 
wuald ventare to perform one of his waltzes 
in public, even with @ small orchestra, he 
would have niwe or ten rehearsals, bat here, 
even fur a piece which must be strange tu 
mest if not ell of the p-rfurmers, a siayle 
rebe«real is made to suffice, aud then it is 
brought eut, aod not only merely dune but 
done wll, Withoat duult wore rehearsals 
might secure a greater degree of delicacy of 
erpressioe, and spproach more clomely tu 
abewiate perfective , batin so vast « volame 
of svand a4 w here evoked, minor defects 
are lost sight of, and the general effect 
neows all thet con be dewred. lislure he 
left Germany, even wheo be bad made hi» 
cuutract ty come over, DifaGes was mure 
thaw ball igeclined, he adauts, tu believe the 
Jatiloe a Yaukeo swindh 

luis was the geon-rai betel in that country, 
and be says Unat 16 will need all the credit be 


ple are more eoonomical | 


pleasantly moved along. He caught op again, 
and the hurse moved on. The young lady 
appeared to be deeply interested um the 
me t, although it was evident she was 
trying to conceal ner true feelings. There 
| was vue goud thing about the burse — it never 
| moved ou befure be caught up. The party 








A theow Seer A physician having whet 
ed a sick latly dering a storm, she eipressed 
cvscern et bis heaving come eo far im auch 
—_ - apes te whieh the doctor ualuchilr 
tr r tee 

* Ob, madam, I have another patient in 
this peighhorbood and by thet meena, you 
know, | kill two birds @ith one stone 

Doctor,” replied the ledy, © you ere too 
god a shot for me,” and dispensed with bis 
further . 

—_— - ee 


S@ Widows -an exchange paper, the edi 
tor of which, no doubt, lately “ set up” with 
& widow, goes of thus, For the other belf 
of a conrting mateh there ia nothing lite an 
interesting widow, There is as mach differ. 
ence between courting a dames! and « 
widow, an there is difference between cy. 
phering in addition and the double rule of 
three. Courting a girl is like eating fruit, 
all very nice as fer as it extendas, bat doing 
the amiable to a blue-eyed bereaved one in 
black orape, comes ander the heed of pre- 
serve rich, pungent, syrupy. For delicious 
oonrting, we repest, give ns ‘a live widder.” 

& A man in Westfield, Masa, thought to 

rify bis well by generously throwing in a 

| balf bushel of lime As there was but three 


pra cictrpns e Aer 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


| Thirty coats 2 lime for the fret ineertion. 
Twenty comts for each additions) |neertion, 
6m Payment ie reqaired im advance. 


GOOD BOOKS FOR EVERYBODY. 


The Art of Beauty aad ¢ QGalde to the 
Totlet, 0 cts, Heres Owner's aed Complete 
Horee LJ Tricks with 


oe 
Cards, 80 cia," Magician's Guide or Coe Mate 
Baer, cta, Bent ty any ad trese oe rec-ipt 9 
—_—= ACKIE & OO., 146 Broadway, New York. 
’ 


TIME 2.16 3-4, 
nine aut noes Sees. Seed aed n 


L 
Me., Kenaenec (0, am Os, 


pe BT REVOLVERS AT CORT Clarks 

ois a neat durable weapon, 8 tach 

Price wg Songer, pop 

Price with aa, post-paid | two 
0, Addr N N & OH, 

[wemee sete and Fowte—l.. B. SILVRK, 
fale, 0. jouo- 108 


to sell articles needed by 
every one. PLUMB @ OO., Phiie, 
rte et 


re 
WILLIAM 1. WILLIAM 
PATENT IMPROVED EMPIRE WOOD 
SPLITTER & PATENT BUNDLING MACHINE, 
the bert machines in the world, can he seen in opera: 


eA and i, 

at the wood yard of the Petrntes, WILLIA L. 
WILLIAMA, Ih Twenty-€fth strect, New York, 
Machines furnished af short potios. weet 


LOOK HERE! | 
for all, Money vele 
sergio eye at ae 
DELACOVE INSTITUTE 
for Young Ladies, TRENTON, NEW JERSEY. 
for home, chareh, aad eo 


Popalar hool ad 
For circular, address the Principal, Mise HachkeLne 
G. HUNT, mhae oat 


wx TY PER CENT, ALLOWED AUENTS ON 

t) “ Carpentry Mate aye The heat hawk for Far 
mer HOWARD CHALLEN, Pttlada. 

NITY OF THE ORKAT KINO TUR STAND 

j work on Jernen et vied. A i 

wow ann CMAtLEN Pride. 


( ABOKN'S PALBSTINE PART AND PRESENT 
Agrute Wanted, HOWARD CHALLEN, 
Phitadetpht 





janel® it pila, 
WINE OF WILD CHERRY BARK 
WITIL TRON. 
ta une of the beet remedios 


te elegant preparation 

for broken-down vital powers, nervuue and mental 
prostration, lose of sleep analety, heart irreyulart 
thee, Indigestion. bremehitia, te convalesence from 
fevers, Ladies, o Men, Clenwymen, M ademts, 
Chilltren, will find thie a pleasant hy We | corde 
r hy apecatiar pron by 1.24. BREWER 
framorimio, Mase, Send for Cirealare, Hold by 
Dragyiots. jane 'ham 


SKIN DISEASES. 
For Moth Patches, Freckles and Tas. 


CERTIFICATES, 

The following, from among & host of similiar Teet!- 
maoniale of the extraordinary virtues of GOUKAUINS 
ITALIAN MEDICATED S0AP, are selected for their | 
brevity : 


Care of Balt Kheam. 

Da. Gownaup: Dear Sir 1 wae Air several weeks 
sorely aMicted with Malt Kheam on my hands aad 
Gugers,. Your Medwated Soap was recommended ty 
me. | boaght a cake, wetted \( and rabbed it on my | 
hands several times « day, and before the cake wae 
aeed ap, my hands were free from any diafigure- 
ments, and the cuticle all emouwth and white, | had 
tried several remedies previously, Yuu are welcome 
to print this testimonial lo the worth af your Boap, 





passed over Deer Hill avenue, and through 

te cuuntry adjoining, sume of the scenery | 
| being perfectly splendid. They finally ar 
| rived at the livery stable, the burse and var. | 
| riage and lady being a trifle in advance, but 
the young man caught up. | 

A Kaas Pearoamance. -A Parisian grand- 
father cvunsented that his daughter should | 
| ge W& the theatre voly on cunditivn that she 
| should be at home again at half-past ton 
jo clock at the latest. © But, grandpapa,” 
| poated the little girl, * I never nhall see any 
vl Use last acta.’ ** Never mind, my child, ' 
was the indulyent respouse, ‘1 will remem 
ber tat, and, if you are faithful w your 
stadion, | will arrange with the managers to | 
give once # mouth « perfurmance made ap | 
vf all tue last acts in tucir repertory, so there 
shall be nething but marriages the whole 
evening.” 





S@ A Daubary Connecticut lady clauus 
be tue " champivn Girtist —only tweuty-two 
dewmvuralized tipeds im sit mouths, Her 
beart is a Dolly Varden. 

So [Tue savages are unjustly styled igno- | 
raut, fur auy healthy luvian i u well red | 
mau. 

Sf A glass bottle, tightly corked and 
sealed, Was receutly picked up ob the wont 
eu shore of Biwok inland, near Newport, 
it. L, and fouod to contain a piece of paper, 
vb whiet the fullowing was wollen with ap 
pereut haste - 

* Dtruck an iceberg at 12 M, today. Ship 
mnkiag fast. Nu hope 

“Joun Hanvenvitce 

* Ship Alice, Liverpool, Apri 7, 72 

SM Lue Yale Couraut gives the fuilowing 
specimen of Japanese Fogiish which passed 
between @ Japauess stadeut aud his land 
lady. “' L wola you other day that I would 
wmeuve from here to Wail street bat | will 
nut move fur my convenient, and | will 
vbiuge Ww you for more litte while, I will 
move bere any time, if you promise some 
body tw lend the roum w bias. Law very 
surty for tnat | could not always get home at 
supper me. Are you inovuvement that | 
Lave toe at late’ 

SM A printer, baving been * fang’ by 
his sWeetueart, tried to commit sutc de. The 

devil fuged bias val aud tovk bias Wy loo 
sauciium@ where the editur was writing duns 
ty delingvent subscribers, The picture of 
despeu presented by the editor reconciled 
the printer to his fate. He began bt» cousider 
Liuswelf as comparauvely Lappy 


| SOLELY FROM THE UNE of your Boap 
| you to forward me at your earliest moment % a dosen 


Yours, respectfully, HENKY BAKTON, 


feet of water in the well, he hae had white. | 








4 Nassau street 
A Voice from Pitabergt, Pa. 

Pirresvnen, March 7, 1471 
Da. Few Govnavn: Dear Bir] received poor 
highly Medicated Moap, and have aed It one week 
During the time | aaed the first cake my tace changed 
every day, enti! | was entirely free of pimpirs, aed 
today | can say | pomeene 6 clear complenton, 
i wieh 


of your Itailan Medicated Soap 

Wiehing you « owe ged «@ jong life, | remain your 
friend, J. ¢ stRour, 

No, @ Fifth avenue, Pitteburgh, le 

Mr. Mtroap ie « highly respected and well-known 
citizen of I’ittahary!, end trastworthy 

DK GOT RAUIDS SOAP te aleo « eovercign remedy 
for BCALD HEADS, SCALP DISKASES, Mori 
PATCHES. SALT KHEUM, RINGWORM, WOoKMs 
IN THE SKIN, and of) SKIN BLEMISHES, War 
ranted, of Go pay taken ®) conta a ake Found at 
DK. GOURAUIDS O'd Katatliehed Deyet, & BUND 
Street, and Druggieta, Beware of imitations 

(ieurnad's Soap. 

We observe that Carleton & Hovey of Unle city at 

vertioe Gourand ® Italian Medicated Soap. It le long 





| since we have even the articin, aud do get refer te it 


in reference Wo the porjeme to which It le said to be 


more particalarly appitet. Bul we can sey from some 


| ekperionce yeare back, that it te by far Une beet artic ic 


to be med to shaving thal wae ever manufactured. [1 
Comte oven a lite mote than the heet shaving «a; 
but there le nething io the market thal can © 4nyar 
with it in thie regent. Wecan traly recommend it | 
every man #ho ehavee himeertlf and aece soap for tie 
pure, inatead of any Of Ite eGlhetituter 

Mr. ( remyten, the proprietor of the tolden Mul: 
eaye, whilst hie em wae tn tbe corantry “weer te 
ribiy barnt, (Coursed’s Italian Merlicatet Seay 
stantly cared him 

Ash the following well-known persone in the Ne 
them Maportieneral Sasurenn, (tome ly Sonne 
Ralitow , ta 
Qoeen, Keditor Ki wann ¢ 
McKenzie, Eetivor , and a beet of 

PREPAKED BY DK. fT Fret 
BOND St, New York { Walker street 


Kysuen, Ex.) 5. Warehal, Paasa 


Mas Wieire 


“ at i Tired 
To be ted of all Drruggiete 
conte a. ak 

(KEAM on 


ertioing ; the 


DK. T. FP. Cee RAL Ds GOMTENTAT 
Marcelo al BEA FIEK at 
(ommrte exeeede th 


demand for thie simirmne 


Ike tore ability to subul’ Oromptly his Customers, 
* y 


omen! sapere, rote and eee, 


Pamper lo pay clears there ie Lacing 

ten of Consumption ‘hat ! 

Ntaht “weate, Irritacten 

cult Kapecteration, Sharp Mates u fh« 
{ 
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AGENTS WANTED FOR 


Prof. FOWLER'S GREAT WORK 


Sem! for age imen — eet clrewlere, wtth terme, 
Address, NATIONAL BLIBNING Ou, Pree. Pa 
epee tf 


Agente Wanted for the AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF 


HORACE GREELEY ; 


ot Recollections of « Bucy Life Miwerrated The Lite 
aed Times of ee greet a Mitten aed Retrmer 


Caneet fall te interest ewery Gae American tend 
tr om copy. EK. B. TREAT, Fob, = 
vadway, S jane 15-0 


UENTS WANTEE fer ( New thee, 
Alen, for The bartety, Specumen [ree Vartety 
Ca, Reon, Me we 


qr PAY RVERY O41Y In an Aenorett and 
T prestebic husinewe Agerte wanted far eury 
om te eel our God Pee, Pee 
(eet Poeciie and Kestwe orlebreted Golden 
laetreted cotakgure free ce anplication FRANC 


SF 


| @ SHELTON, $65 Malm @, Merrfard, 8  jp@-tt 


GET THE ONLY STANDARD BOOK of the bind 
weet vearty by al! 








eae 


$10 from 503 


= : RTO fe Oe Sy 








Saas 
cae 


THE WORKING ULL 
ear entowt 














Os week 

home, day of erasing ; mo ryaired ; 
Si Toh oth ta hee ge ake 
fw Le. . wy J a 

fame 1B 1¢ Coartiandt ot, New York, 


_-— 


(NTS. BEST jy 
aga) ec orrice Use. 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET 

¢ PHILADELPHIA. 


Aoort ss =6THE) = mVERTOR, 


OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres* A.ALae Of 
Commissioned by the Surgeoe-General, 
FOR THE U. $. ARMY AND WAVY. 


DR, FALMER perenne aftention th the hast 
nee (ten, avi hy soe othe emt Gone 
trations qTeatest © t perience. 

More than eaunand ficore and en 
tiers have erry the DS Ooty 
a SE aeeantarrerbaLLy « 
CBAL THEIR Mis x 

AU Genuine “PALMER LIM RE” have the come of 
the Cente 6 eee 


PAMPHL which contain the WEW RILES 
OR AMPUTATIONS, and fall information for per- 
cone in want af lenbe, sent free, by mai) or otherwine. 





The 
Dunwet t tapes 
To avoid tmposition apply only to 

B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 


RET, 
PA. 


1608 CH EYTNIT 
Rew tf , - ie ae es 
VOID QUACKA...A victim of tnd tor re 
A thon, 2° @ervous owt 
trted vain every 


devay, he vertiond re 
medy, hae prered « ell 

teh he will send free to A 
dress J. WRAY EM, 18 Neen NY. ante ty 


RUPTURE 


vot net Onret hy fe © Petes Appience ead 
(omy i (Vies, 1 Brentwee © FT mend law fur toot 
. ye -@OpOte |\Re-eneee of eoane oot 
the Hors Wart Resener ence. jottere ced perwen Beware 
ne og imp eters, eho pretend te here base aesietan +. le 
enaen lhe bese gee 
ui 


NSTANTANEKOUN MELIKY AND SOUND, 
MEP MESHING BLEKP guaranteed by ot 
my “Inetent Keltef for Acthma.” It acte inetant 


ard corm pletely, eons the o tm 

enahiing the pationt to lie down tow 

from thie disease twelve years, but suffer no . 

aod work and sleep a eell ae anyone, Parr lo 

telleve in ewery case, Ment by mail on receipt of 
©, 0 per Bos, and 10 coute for pe . Asm tor 


tat your Drag Store, CHAS, BL HUNT, 
Am Ny Hochester, Beaver Coanty, te. 


I IVERMVIKW Milhary Academy, Pouchkeep 
sie, NOY. A thoroagh-gotag school for boys. 
mars fit 

POMONA NURSERY. 
The largest, beet, and cheapest Imperial and (o- 

Hersiine and 

randy wine Haepherrios, Ma kherries, Khuharh and 


Strawberries; Apple, Peach, Pear, Cherry, Mlom, 
| Katra fine Cones 


(rape Vines, Seed tor Cetalogue, 
WM VAMIKY, Commsmisaen, NO J mals 


30) NEW mONGIN, ANTS, sod # NEW KE 
. ‘ 


THE! F. Wood, 
Veruwem, Nd. 


KIP TS, mated free 
myst 


| \ TSK MM OF WONDEHS and cegrent o'r 


CENTRAL BOOK OO, (rarrette 
marist tt 


a fon lhe 
ville, Che 


A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 


A CONSUL MPTIVE CURKD 


When death wae hoary eapectesd from ( eneaeep 
thom, ai! rometion having fatled, accident lat fo a the 
cory wherehy Dr . Jamee cared hie vy bild 
He how gives thie receipe free om 6 tua tee 
ov mp. 


<° ' = pale 
he Nerves, (ta. 
l «anaes, 





Na@ern af the Stemach, lave » Hewels, 
al Wasting tway of ihe Vhireae 
‘ 

108 Hace St | Pty hate 4, be 6 ow bame of 
Saturday Kveuing Poet ine | Jam 
] AHMELPSS, INE APE NSIVE, ond EPP RO. 

Teal Softens amt whiten the stim, Kuchase 


wcte Address, VRMITAS, Ih trett, Mich 


Do Your Own Printing 


writes 


NOVELTY PRESS. 


THE BEST EVER MADE FOR THE PURPOSE 
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WIT AND HUMOR. | “UT rou ano “su wot 
-_--- —" ae Warrres Fee TEE taTeRest SYERTES reer, 


.t Perkins Oe Ratarday « Phi BY LAURA M. BIDELER 
ledctghio be —_~ weeds 2oue on 
Well ctzed fm « Breedwey eeeims. At 
Renerts « becatifel poung lady get in and 
handed fifty conte te the distinguinned sttor 
, Feqvesting bia to please it to the 
US! Sew plale | can ore 1 eve, 


“anid Mr. HOt me ice carte with 0 rarcionm grave 
the Gfty conte up through | Waving p tee bive-velued brow, 


The driver mode the change, banded Gasty | Fy} wo bet Seas & Be coming yea . 
eonts back to Mr Hi who qtiety put it RD, yb +4—phee 
eway in bie vest pocket, and went on reed Al the earnest synch of 8 wobte will. 

@ mowing mechine brief. Then oll was 


Boos the young ledy asked bim about the 
Brooklyn Ferry, Mr A feplied tw the 
question with courtesy 

“Deo the boats ren from Wall street to O®, bow we loved bim, how our tears 
ay py — tate, og Mo. | Ab, cover wel the coming years 

“I dent keeow, r hy — 

H petalently, “Im nots resident of |“ Cons es Water eae, 
Kew York; I'm « Philedciphian.” 

“Ab! yea,” (thee « silence) 

Mr. 8 agein buried himeelf in bis 
brief, while the young lady shemed, and) 
asked bim what the fare was in the New | 
Terk stages. — s 

* Why, ten cents, madame ton cents } 

* Bat [ gave you Afty conte to give to the | 
driver,” interrupted the young lady, “and 

“Dida t I retere your change? It te im 

Here, driver'’ he continaed, 
rpvins hie brief and pulling the strap vio 
lenily, “ why the dickens don't you give the 
lady ber change forty conta, sir, forty 
conte 

“1 did give ber the change, I geve forty | 
ernts to jue, you put it ip your own 
pocket,” shouted beok the driver | 

“To mel said Mr . feeling in hie 
veet pocket, from whieh bie Hager brought 
eet four ee cont notes = *' (iracious — 
eens, mademe! b beg ten thousand parduns , © Dowd dropped the pork that be was 
bet— bus . broiling on to the coals, where it had some 

* Ob, never mind,” said the lady, eyeing time Ww apetter before he thought ty rescue 
bie euspiowesly, “you know «lady in New | |. 
Tork hes to lowk out for bereeif. lis no 
matter —0 wasn't the farty conte better in that attitade. 

“- Geotaess ao! my doar women, ** Was iver the likes of it beard oat ev par. 
ond thee the siage stopped, and the young getory’" The Irebman, for the time de 
<= — —Z | tatled an cook, in bis abwent mindedness al- 

ae has been so evetied shout the lowed the juice of the meat w drip apon 
eats thet be went beok to Philedelphie « the embers, ehich indignity the coals re- 
men, He even forget tw take 8) ited with continual hisses 
$10,000 fee Ce Eeuhen | to pay er * If iver | heard the helpies in the forests 
2 2 mocmganeenine case. » oe hel ef Downpatrick, that i« a he! or the diel.” 
bony P awd get bold - phy _ ae “it 9 ever bean! one, een was the way 
elows € wy, fe O'De - ; 
Shep coeld bo acing bien whet be 41d weeh | 02 OOS Eater, O'Dowd,” tanghed Sud 
thal poor woman's forty conte 





“ Lite Pretéie” ead “ Reby Mas” 
Were the words | reed ae | etond inet might 
By the (tthe grevee where the moonligtt fr!) 
mally down oe the daleiow white 


Little Freddie's fair, eweet face, 





Baby Max with the dark, cat open, 
Reem ing to pletee the fulare through, 
Lawming to fer of paretier, 
L ket Une Geleies ine semptog lm 


Bet Ged bmowe best, jet our der!iags seep 
| ander the delete enews bicom, 

For we teow thet efer ln the goiden street 
(briet hee eethered them tale!) biter 


Leaves frm a Packet Diary. 


THE MYSTERIOUS CRIES. 


WEITTEs POR TEE GATURRAT BYENING Post, 


BY OAPTAIN OARNES. 


* There! 


We all beat forward as if we could listen 


bine. 

‘Asif I hadn't, eure?’ 

“Ae if you hed.” 

** Hegorra, then, what is it?” 

Whiet! but it heaves the teeth out ov me 
jews,” and the burly fellow opened from bis 
half-ehut position over the fire as quickly as 


“ALL HANDS BELOW" 
A good story te told of @ parrot who bad 
always jived on beard of a ship, bat whe es 
at one of the Southern porta, and tok 
ae in & cheek, Roum afterwards the | « apring- backed jack kaife 

eongregstion amembled, and the minister © wore late atwur evening meal. We had 
began preeching, saying that there was Bo | been on the tramp all day, or two or three 
virtee in them, that every one of them | days for that matter, following the miner's 
weeld be lost, eslcas they mpeedily repented. | mirage better digyings. Here in the ravine 
Just as he uttered the sentence up spoke the | between the hilly ranges, we concladed to 
from bie biding place read our canvas umbrellas, and see what 

* All hands below | we ould Gud. There ware only Ave of ue 
To aay thet “All hands” were startled | many of the original number having 
would be bet « mild way of patting 4. The | sloughed of from us, fer sundry reasons 
peculiar voice, from ite unknown source, hed | known and unkeown. We had lunely fool. 
mock more effect apon them than the per. | ings after these many separations, and only 
son's vuiee ever had. He waited » moment, | the droileries of () Dowd and Dules kept our 
and then, « shade or two paler, he repeated and our mental mereary 


digestion 
the warning im a timing state, That the Hibernian s 
“All bande below |" again rang oat from | humor was genuine, one fair glance at 
somechere his east of countenance convinced you. The 


The preacher started from bie pulpit, and | certsfeate was, ov te epesk, blown in the 
heoked antivesly around, inquiring if any = Mia turned up ese, hia face as 
body bed epoben reokled as a tarkey's egg, his shook of 

“All bande below '" wae the only reply, at | reddish, hair, and then his eyes 
which the panio-strichen congregstive got | were brimfel of joliity, The stiff, 
ep, ond e@ moment after they all bolted for | ridges of bair over his eyes gave you the im- 
the doors, the preacher trying bia beat to be | preasion that be Were two rough caterpillars 
Gret. and during the time mischievous | fur eyebrows. 











“0 dear me! 





Has titteus dot pins in their toes, I vander ” 
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aa be burried along at the regelar Irish trot, 
hitobing et bie waisthands and tarniag hi« 
head, he stared at Doles with his caterpillar 
eyebrows crawling up and down his fore 
head, the grimmest vinsage would fiad itsel! 
releasing into a emile. 

Once again while we were eating our 
evening meal that harsh cry resounded 

“That's not so good a relish as I have | 
taken with my victuals,” remarked 1, poising 
a mouthful for shipment through the strait 
to the internal regions. 

“Fly away with me, bat ian't ita bit of 
eaper sauce, says © Dowd, ‘‘ which some ov 
the boys of Bandy's Gap are giving us!’ 

“Or a Obeyenne war whoop /--leastwise 
it might be, if there was any of that tribe in 
these regivus.” 

* Lhave started an unfortanate explosion 
of wit,” I returned ; *‘ but wait--there it in 
again.” 

We burried through with oar supper, anid | 
rasbed up the mouth of the ravine, butav- 
th was to be seen, although a goudlly 

moon drifted a whole flood i lory 
over the earth, and did what she could to 
light ap the darkness of the valleys and 


** Not best to go Mm far,” we all said, ‘‘as | 
we might be seen, without ourselves seeing. | 
Well, the cries remained a mystery. Wo 

had gone over w Handy's Gap and scouse:l 

the boys of attempting to frighten us, but 

toa man the denied. it. By daylight we 

had scram into the very bowels of the | 
earth, in the direction of the sound, but | 
could discover nothing save huge, cavernous | 
mouths of rock, where man or beast might | 
hide with the greatest safety and surety of | 
concealment. Yet so long as we found the 
diggings rich, we were not diaposed to leave 
them. Now comes the, to as, strangest 
part of tt. The moon waxed, filled, and | 
waned. With the d of the; 
matohless orb, the sounds ceased. Boon, | 
however, a new #7 of y oo. | 
curred. In one night, nearly an eighth part | 
of our stock of rewaining provision disap- | 
peared. ae eee eta Sam, 
and several pounds of our coffee. © were | 
aghast at our loss. Provisions ovst some- 

thing in those days; beside we were a long 

dint from any place where we could re- 








bird bept up bie yelling Then bie clothes, torn by bi 
“ All hamde ot” up and down, over and through bills, gulches 
There was one old woman who was lame, | and mountain ridges, had by many a length- 
and cvald pot get oat eo fast as the rest, and | ening seam turued states evtdenes and 
im a very shert time she wae left entirely 
ahme est as she was about to bobble ost 
the parrot few down, and alighting om her 
shoulder, yelled in her ear opening of the aketoh 
* All bande below! Ut certeimiy was the most profoundly awful 
‘Ne, no, Mister Devil,” shrieked the old | motes thet ever oat througe the silenas of 
I don't be. | that aninhabited region, it was indesoriba- 


opeued a suit ageinast him. 
Husever, we wou't take his tograph 
full length, now, but being yea os ww the 





woman, “joa cant mean me 
leng here. | gu to the other church seruss | ble, too, which was the worst feature about 
the way.” | it, for we matter what the sveed may be, if 


one only koows the windpipe from which it 

4 HORSE STORY bursts, he can reat biy tented We 

The papers are pablishing a ® onrions | were the more startled by the unexpected 
item « statement to the effect that ‘« hurse | disturbance, from the fact that the buys beck 
im lowa pulled Ge ne oat of the bang | at Bandy’s Gap had assered us that there 
hole of « water barrel anc sleked hin thirst were bo miners beyend them ia the direction 
As the boree could not have alaked his thirst | which we were heading, and for the distance 
Without pulling the plug out of the bung j of three mies before we drove our stakes for 
bole of the barrel, we do pot ase anything | the night, we bad seen neliher beat, sor 
extraordinary in the occerrence, Now, if bird, nor form of man. Ualading our beasts 
the huorwe bed mulled the barrel owt of the | of provisions and other cemo ros with which 
bang hele slaked hie thiret with the | their rite were well buletered, we had 
tse or if the barrel het pulled the bung | bindled our fire and prepared to relish « 
out of the plog and slaked ite thiret | hearty and late repast No daintics set be- 

lug had pulled | fore the satiated epicure, cag give him the 
the berse out of the bar and alaked its faintest idea of the sweetness of cornmeal 
thiret with the bung hele, of if the bang Sanneck and broiled meat with a wash down 
bole bed pulled the thirst ont of the horse | of inky ouffee, The healthy exersiae and 
and slabed the plag with the barrel, of if the outdoor air spread the coarsest food with a 








with the borwe, of if the 


pleniah our larder. 

** This beats everything,” said Doles mus- 
ingly. * Thereisa story of old that rans 
parallel, however. ‘The devil pursued the 
ewine once before, bat there is no scoount 
of hie taking corn meal along with them.” 

“It's the Gandy Gepere,”s rmed O'Dowd, | 
making ready to mount his mule and get, 
over tne ridge to see them aboat it. Thirty | 
yards from our camp he met one of the | 
miners of the Gap coming over to our place | 
to see if we could tell who or what was abvut 
us, They had lost a supply of provision 
also. Sv there was nothing for it but to set 
awatch. We did so, taking turns, dret one 
and then the other amok his pipe on 
piobet daty. Not even « nd disarbed 
our midnight masings, aniess indeed it were 
the twitter of sume solitary bird, or little 
ekelking animal. Miles and miles of coun- 
try lay so still as if even an echo never hed 
disturbed it from the time of its creation. 
No time like night, aad no place like being 
alume under the solemn stars fur deep and 
awful meditatiuns , and the sombre thoughts 
were not brightened by the caseal reflection 
that some mysterious sbape might be lark- 

anseen in the shadows 
ver, our Vigils amounted to nething, 
and after three weeks or so of fruitioss 
watehing we abanduped it ; and came to the 
i that the tar being levied upon us 





barrel had pailed the horse out of the bang. | honeyed reliah nowhere s else obt A 

bole and plugged ite thiret with a slake, it * Phat infernal ory must be a mile of two 
might have been worth while to make some | ap the ravine, remarked Doles, ** for the 
fase over it Nut none of these things seem | Tcks croaked beek the echoes from shelve 





te have cooarre! to abelve 
“What if it comes down this way in the 
DIDN'T LIKE MUTTON | Bight? 


** What, the noise! questioned Btebbins 


A good story ts told of the recent excel | 
we can eplit «oo with our 


lent performance of Handels Messiah, at | “Let it eome 
the liroadwey Baptiot Ohureh, Louieville pioks 
Kentucky. A farmer took his wife to beer| ‘Arrah! mot the noise, ere, alone; but 
the grand masio, « «plendidiy rendered on the fellow a» keeps the same in his wind 
that oowssion, and after listening eithappe Pipe 

reat enjoyment, the pair became «addenly | Mat after oar meal we conversed awhile 
interested in one of the grand chornees | 08 the probelle resulta of our new wove, 
* We all, lhe sheep, have gone astray and bearing nothing more of the awful cry, 
First, 0 sharp soprano voice erclaimed we barricaded our doorway and shat the 

We all, hike sheep lights out with our eyelida, amd @oated away 
Nest, deep base voice uttered, in the dreame | 
yeest Phe pert morning I don't believe that we 


mol ones | 
** We all, like aherp | gave the matter « thought, bat got along the 
Then all the singers at once asserted | valley, giving a soratoh here and a pick 
** We all. like sheep there to see what old mother earth had 
* Dereed if I de! eneleimed old rusticens | Hereatboutse im ber lap. Along in the after 
to bis partner, “1 like beef and bacon, bat | 20vn we started on a sort of tremoh-making 


l can't bear sheep meat ' 'in « shallow ravine, owing to a glimpses 
There was am sudible titter in that imme | *Bich we hed obtained of quite an amount 
diate vieinity, but the splendid masic at | of ee-le guild. As we retarned towards our 
tracted attention from the pair, and they | ™p sbout sunset, Doles climbed a pinnacte 
quietly slipped out. | of coche, and hts head far over the 


H, as it may be of great use t9 eur renders | otto. wae the grave reply 

was gives to « lady cupremed sume smoking arvend 

Gustte as to the freshness of aame egy abe | , “Gast —— what « lively 

“Le me!” says Aunt ( it's the} Nay sali. enswensh Baten, it must | 

eentest thing in tbe world w eet, Jen | beve been bereabouts that that unearthly | 

take © denen of ‘om, no half e dosen of Send came from last night” 

‘om, Bo it's 0 dce—well , Lean may, | Ho, by St Patrick, whist the mere 

bet 11s tther a disse of o ® donea, and | mistion ov it sinds « shower goure flesh 
‘om im «pail full, me, o half edown me back Come down now, Dowles, 








we were henceforth to be undisturbed. 

Well, we got a new meon again, and after 
t had passed its frat quarter, when we were 
least thinking of the matter, those wild wail. | 
ings began again. 

** Bure the door of purgatory is ajar,” said 
O Dewd, trying te bring bis religivm to aid | 
him tn sulving the problem ! 

“ New, then,” returned Stebbina, “I mo- | 
tion that we leave two to guard the camp | 
while the others take two days rations and | 
Gad out what the deuce there is hereabouts.” | 

The ides was a guod one. We laughingly 
drew lots to see who sheuld remain. The 





| two long sticks fell to Stebbins and Charlie | 


Brand. 


** Bo,” says Charlie, ‘fate is determined | Carnes, 


that we shall be exempt from the glory of | 
discovery, and we mast yieki gracefully.” | 
In the morning, with « coil of rope and 
an are, and our pistola, we started into the 
ravine, bet we suon found our way se ob- 
streoted by rocks and rubbish, that we beed- 
ae OL 's advice to halt for consultation. ; 


roughly, and thea come beck upon the other | 
side, “Tian likely man or beast would bole | 
in the bed where lmer in the seasun the water 


E 
j 
i 


that it's his bot that sinds bim. 
should stumble aginst a varmint it 
a mighty ruky business, let alone 
the legs as eoald jamp seross )* 
Amid seme merrimeat the sticks were 
resorted to, aad O'Dowd bad 


i: 
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x | 
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' apon lassoing 


| either side, was a tawny bash of hair. 


progress wasslow. We had seen nothing, 
but when we came together at the precipit- 
ous head of the gulch, O Dowd said that be 
bad noticed the marks epon bis side of 
something where it evidently had « passag 


Why did be prow! about so like « wild ani- 
? 


We buried him peer where the loosened 
rock in its descent had billed him, and beard 








! Rew | do ect thiek ery uur, 
it te 0 eeme!! apimal there may be some HY 
as you are 6 omar I like you to te 
b ; 


i i 
s 
i 


| am mach coscerved om the subject, the Ntthe cree 
ture © special favorite of mine, and | would be 
peeased Uf yue weld give me as aaewer in your next 
paper” As it ie a case of life or death, ve will obey 
your wishes, though t does’ sot give ue time for s 
preper consideration of the subject. You aust a4- 

tmet tbe mame bes breadtn, Uf it lacks length ; 





mit 

aul 4 oweme lo at a hasty gence, thal so we 

8 name, comb od with the s Sie watch bios 
Seon te heir to, west beve « rericus effect apon ite 
constiution, Bet m view the well-keown fact 


E 
= 


email place here, of cigw 
‘Lue lewd te very puot aed ine balidings email. 
| notice in the Post a farm la Massachusetts of 64 
acres tut Sivve, If that ie truth I would like to know 
it, for 1 want te bey oe email term. lease give 
informativwn you can, Also state what you taink of 
the climate there. Liew woeld ft do tor 4 man to yo 
from New York State there to live? Le you know 
ot any hetels fur sale tT” Why not write te the 
adver tis.ug, aed so vbialn the perticulars concerning 
these offers? ‘There may be reasons for the high 
price of land in your viluity whick de not obtain ia 
wther | oth Une cause of the 


E 





down through the sage br bat that leap 
over an far ashe might he could discover 
the face of the cliff near him 

remarkable fur solid rook, with nota 
— enough to hide a rabbit. 

ye ate onr dinner, and then unanimously 
agreed to scramble down the and das 
gerous walls into the bed of the ravine; bat 
as it would be the safer way fur the fret 
explorer to hunt for the best path, a 
cio Gitatet te Dulce Oho chums We cull 
the descent first. 

BY the time I tonch the bottom,” ob- 
served he, knotting the rope under his arms, 
‘*if there be mortal man within the bowels 
of this chasm be will think that the Alpine 
lamwmer Geyer is swooping for ita prey. In- 
stead it will be an uafortunate, in lamer 
gear, praying for firm footing. Here goes. 
O Dowd bold the windlase—pay out the 
cable. Carnes weigh the anchor, and bold- 
ing by bis band uutil he bad scrambled be- 
yond the length of my arm. He then caught 
by brash and bramble, and in twenty min- 
utes was dewn safely. Once over the sheer 
bare precipitous descent of the first two or 
three rods, which we accomplished by getting 
the rope around a stot but stunted stub of 
a tree, and bringing it down double to the 
first shelf of rock, and the descent was easy. 
I was last, aad when | had reached this pro- 
jection, whieh afforded a foothold, I de- 
tached the rope by winding it up from one 
side, and theu tossed it downward, where it 
scurried wildiy about for a moment bent 


Wesorambied over the terribly anevea bot- 
tom to the sore disagreement of buttons and 
patohes, and bage stitehes dome by our not 
very deft fogera. 

** Close about this distance from the end,” 
said O Dowd, *‘ was where | saw some alight 
distarbance on the bank above." 

**And,” remarked I, as I lifted a rock, 
** this has mot been long dislodged. See the 
darker side where the earth fitted like a 
secket about it. There hes sume- 
thing sorambled along here recently.” 

From my bent position where | searched 
for foot-printa, I tarned my upward. 
Two feet of baman flesh nud blood might 
have given a quicker leap, but six feet of the 
same material never could do better, and 
with a ‘‘hist!" I drew the boys behind « 


protecting boulder. 
Right over me, not two rods above my 
head, as I two flaming 


eyeballs peering over @ projecting shelf. 
Arouad these eyes, above, below, and en 


‘A lon, by Bt. Patrick!” gasped O'Dowd, 
analinging bis short rifle frum his aboulder 
as be spoke. 

** Hold!" aaid I, Who ever heard of a lion 
b be in Oalif of late years; and 
look below that tawny mane; are they the 
pews of a lion?” 

And that buge head never moved. The 
eyes stared down at us—but after a saffi- 
ciently survey we came out from our 
covert, advanced directly ander the 


ledye. 

“B ef punchires,” said Doles. 

And | motioned an assent. 

The side of the ravine in that direction af- 
forded ne great impediment to deter us from 
the undertaking, and therefore with a rush 
we beyan serambling apward. The heed re- 
mained in the same position, with the most 
hid Epression, we could see as we ap- 


** By the Howly V. I'm geing no 
farther unti] | have the critter,” 
a O Dowd. 

is re 














Not a motion, not a a 
O Dowd brought bis rifle to bear upon the 
head 





rath ef 

aad im M ay ie the Gegree uf 
to the West frum that Stale. farmers 

who have made up their minds to emigrate way be 
indeced to offer Weir ferme 7 real valee. 
But to satiely yourself om sech pviata, you mast our- 
wie themecives, ‘here ie bu 


. Uf course cach locality bas ive val 
eae & aa. We @e vot know any 
tor sale. 

li. M. B, (Painesville, O.,) says: “ Being a reader 
of your delightful paper ter « long time, | take the 
liberty of ashing (we ur three questions. |e it proper 
for e lady to ewud 0 kiee oo rT in a levier if 
she la en; w b or she is not? And is 
teere any rule im regard to which should write 
lougest ietiers, the yeatioman or lady?” It all de- 
pouds up ircomstances, aud the degree of in- 
timacy, &c. Ii engaged, ee man w: uid, doubt- 
lene, be nap: ww receive t ae) and, dou bless, 
would be # Lagguee 00 receive it by iaviai fupree- 
son, It wg Sy Cy! wae coe it 

t wae sent—elt jest or 
ihere le ne sucial rule ing the length 
of love letters, Whichever has most to say, or ie 
Ger poat im love, will write the longest. 

&. A. F. (Nowa, DL) says: “ Having gained 
information from your valuable paper | veatare 
ask the toliowimg question: There is o pene feliow 
that | lowe very muck, and | (Aims that loves me, 
Bat ne is very siow in sacking tue important qacetive. 
Weuld you advise me to do it, as | bave waited al- 
ready six vanced 


f 


i 


ae it ie of vast importance to 
vine You te Go it, althougd, to be sare, it is Leap Year, 
There are other ways wuiek ladies ave of br 
geutiemen te a kuowledge of the state of 
without asurping the masculine prerogative. You 
have waited lowg.r than he could justly expect, aud 
should give him to understand, ip the mode ioe 


ect, that patience ie ex 
be elected he gets a majority of the ek ctoral 
This w aii that aay ove knows abou 


LS 

M.A. R., (Payette, Wis.) sage: “ Please 
me what sise paper is most convenient to write 
iu writing for whe press, And shoaid the leaves be cu! 


side ot the leaves. 
Teameraa, (Wasbington Oo., Ga.) writes; “You 

wil greatiy oblige by anew a tew 

lt, Lb a young @ young lady & takea 

ride of « waa with him, declines witbout 


he duce . she says, which would 
must im asking ber to repee!, ter him w 
eay, ‘Me T' et to ae some other method? 4d. i 


there was a wet moon and a ube. 

opinion T And in what shape ie the moun for dry 

weather 7" Iie should express himeeif as surry that 

she was pet able to acoumpany him, and hepe tw have 
4 of ber 
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cate [rom ihe syet.m. Hutire sustimence from the 
pruduc ing cagers, wilh the coatinesd use of a simple 
diet aad sufficient exerc 

effice (eau med @ Know bothing of the 
pa) sician menuliourcd—cunsall come goud puysicias 
i yoer vicinity, Your handwriting w poor, and by 
wo meane a business 

(Severe: witers are Bela vver to be answered in eur 





How came be there among the moustsins?| the peas be mashed, and the le be 


strained before coming to table. 
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of vinegar, 
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My whole 
Ita use 


As you 
Pt. 


Snelling, Minn. 


My first is a beaatifal river's name, 
t fows in « foreign clime ; 
My seconds a river ** 
nearer this home of mine. 
My third’s « part of the human frame, 
And does many bones combine ; 
My fourth does many species claim 
at clamber o'er tree and vine. 


all the same,” 


is foand on many a farm, 
no one can tell ; 


"Twas never known to do anght but harm 


can gness full well. 
GAHMEW. 
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cargo. 
Why isa 





WORD SQUARES. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FOOD. 


L 
the prophets. 


A stupid person. 
A stone of changeable 
To dispose of for a consideration. 


colors. 


Generator ef heat. 
A areful metal. 
Public way. 
Extreme points. 


mL 


A thought. 
To peruse. 
Something done. 


DEOAY. 
BURIED TOWNS. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
1, At a dinner it is well to know how to 
carve rightly. 

, a pat ym ay Sephen 
Home men 


take too mueh liquor. 


He who waits till water runs ap hill, 
will wait in vain. 

5. You are lucky if you win on a bet. 

6. Laaw a tabby cat and her kittena. 


man who gors out the house to 
d lover? Because 





treated ? 
What can 


ply oq set like a 
ves for lawn, (forlorn). 
Why can't a denkey stop without ill- 
Because be 


must be ase. 
a man have in his pocket when 


at aw = A A big bole. 
Hew we know that Western horsemen 





Amawer 
Tet, 15 876 
Nettie, J. N. 











BURIED CITIES— 
1. Rome. 2. Manchester. 
8. Lisboa. 4. Berlin. 
5. Cork. 6. Paria. 
7. Berne. 8. Athens. 


ENIGMA —‘‘Baffer little children to come 
unto me, and forbid them not.” 


WORD SQUARE— 





Tmonhes. 
Soders. 


now made doubly hideous in prepor- | mext.) N. Soders, O. R. Sheldon. 
tions from the weight opom it. A shout 0 ae Answers to E ©. Hanes’ Problem of 
from us brought the Irishman up also; and May4. .4999, 1984, EC. Hamea. } cubic 
eur anited strength could barely loosen the RECEIPTS. O. BR. Sheldon. 
~~ So pal aim ous e- ae aan Bote Cee 
handles, wedged up pred again — 18. 6 inches. Geo., O. BR. Sheldon, 
and, at last, with our frenzied exertions, we | Picxiap Omzantes —Take the largest and | N. Sedera. was 

it off and sent it crashing into the | finest red cherries fully ripe. Morcilas are| A to EK ©. Hanes’ Problem of 
ravine below. the best. Either remove the stems entirely, | June 1. 1.98 inchen EO. Hames. 7.92 
Every vestige of life, however, had been | or cut them short, within two inches of the | inches. J. N. Soders. 
extinet for boara The bones the na-| frat Have ready a large jer. Fillit| Amewer to E P. Norton's Problem of 
aa gy my wh engl yy two-thirds with fresh newly-gathered cherries May 18. Sides, 480, 360and 404, .6 rods; 
broken. The of the boulder | and then Oil up to the top with the best | diagnasle 600 and 450 rods; and ite ares, 
displayed the mosth of « low cavern inte | vinegar. Keep it well covered, and if both | 488.75 acres. EP. Norton, J. N. Soders 
which we penetrated. Here were evidences | frast and vinegar are of excellent quality, Anewer to KB P. Norton's Problem of 
of its having been used as a baman habite- | no boiling is necessary, and no spice, as the | May 25. The field contains 128.0066" 
tion. Brands and provision were strewn | cherry flavor will be retained, aud they will | square roda, and the sides are 24, 32, 44, 
arcand —and te mabe everything certain, as | not shrivel. and 72 reds reepectiveiy. E. P. Norton, J 
to the distarber of our peace, we foundeur{ Gazex Pas Sovr.—Take two quarts of | N. Soders. 
sack which had been carried off some weeks | stock made irom bones; when it boilsa,| Answer to H 0. ‘s Problem of 
before. We bore the lifeless bedy within Saow, © tal © teagueaned of cape, tes 2 343,40607 ples eckie soe HO 
this stone cave, and retarmed to the camp. | ounces of butter, e of salt, , J. N. Beder's. 
The next day all of us went beck and buried | end « quart of ready pees. Letall} Answer to W. H. Merrow's Problem of 
the poor wretch. The skull development watt Sacitty Sun wuenty mination, Gam Gove in =. 24 men, 30 women, 15 boys. W- 
showed little better then an idict's head and | up the of two lettuces, and add a tes Morrow, O. R. Sheldon, J. J. Handon. 
we could only form « theory of oar own as | spoonfel of dried and powdered mint, or a| Answer to Ariemas Martin's Problem of 
to the canse ef those wild, enearthly orice. goed, peng of geocn mint. Let the soup | March 16. 9.4151 plus gallons. Artemes 
Did the changes of the moce affect his for ten minutes longer ; take a teaspoon- | Martin, O. R Bheldea. 
brain ? or were the cries uttered aimply in | ful of four and ao little water, mis to-/ Answer to BR P. Norton's Problem of 
insane ? or with cunning aforetbought | gether, strain and add to the soup, if not 4. The bound will run 93} reda © 
to keep miners away? We could not answer | sufficiently thick. The of mint mast | P. J. 3. Hamden. 
sented the ten that he anighe tt Mosiens, thee fat Notre smnding te Wet i i 

went vagetsbies ll. 6619 hours W. Merrsew, ¢. 

bat his feature did net reveal his nationality. to table azast bo sade in the cnme way, only 3 ® 1s 


























